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MALINGERING*—NOT MILITARY. 


** And now remains 

That we find out the cause of this effect ; 

Or rather say the cause of this defect ; 

For this effect defective comes by cause.” 

Hamlet. 

Tut old fox upon two legs, Charles Maurice Talley- 
rand Prince de Benevento, was one day told that an 
experienced French courtier and statesman of his own 
stamp had been seized with a fit of the gout. Imme- 
diately on receiving this piece of intelligence, Talley- 
rand fell into a fit of musing, or seemed to do so. He 
was asked what was the tenor of his thoughts. “ I 
am just reflecting what peculiar interest old —— 
(naming the courtier in question) can have in being 
gouty at present.” 

This anecdote shows in a remarkable manner the 
difference between ordinary men’s ideas and those of 
great conductors of affairs. The common mind would 
have seen nothing in the illness but something to be 
lamented for the sake of the man afflicted ; but the 
politician knew that his friend had a reason for every 
thing, not even excepting his gout, and he accordingly 
thought of nothing but to divine what object the old 
gentleman had in view on the present occasion. 
‘Talleyrand’s acuteness brings us in mind of a circum- 
stance in the life of Pope Sextus V., a contemporary 
of our Queen Elizabeth. "While a simple cardinal, he 
was @ man comparatively without influence, and had, 
to appearance, very little chance of attaining to be 
head of the church. But he surmounted all obstacles. 
His predecessor, a very old man, grew ill, and evi- 
dently was not long for this world. A mighty con- 
tention arose between the two parties who entertained 
the strongest hopes of filling the chair of St Peter. 
The college of cardinals was divided into two factions, 
so niccly balanced in strength that neither side could 
be confident about the issue. Meanwhile, the hero 
of our anecdote took no part with any of the candi- 
dates. “ For his part, he was an infirm man ; all the 
ailments that flesh is heir to had settled in his poor 
frame ; he wished all parties well, but with the toils 
and struggles of the busy world he had no longer any 
concern.” ‘The candidates for the popedom beheld 
and pitied their poor colleague, and, each of them be- 
ing afraid at that particular moment of the issue of a 
contest, they adopted the idea, probably upon a hint 
given, that it would be the safest plan for both to 
push the infirm cardinal for the time into the chair. 
He was, they thought, too much debilitated to per- 
form its duties without aid ; they would govern for 
him, and he would not be long in their way. Ac- 
cordingly, when the popedom became vacant, the 
cardinal was made Sextus V. But what was the 
surprise and dismay of the two candidates, when they 
beheld the new pope arise from his couch, cast away 
all signs of debility, and stride to his coronation with 
a vigorous and stately step, that spoke of years to 
come of health and strength! ‘They had been out- 
witted, and had nothing for it but to succumb to the 
sway which they had brought upon themselves, and 
which proved of the firmest order, and far more 
durable than they had been led to anticipate.+ 

The reader will now, we apprehend, be fully aware 
of the value and importance of a little timely infir- 
mity. One can easily suppose that, if a minister were 
beginning to decline in the favour of his sovereign, a 
few days’ confinement with some severe malady might 
give him such a claim upon the sympathy of his mas- 


wey g—a term applied to the simulation of diseases 


Malingerin 
by soldiers, with a view to avoiding duty, or obtaining their dis- 
charge.”—Dictionary of Modern Terms. 
t Sextus V. reigned five years, namely from 1585 to 1599. 


ter as would tend to stay his downward course. If 
he were accused of some great mal-administration, 
an illness, described in the bulletins as likely to prove 
fatal, might save him from an impeachment, for who 
could think of taking stern measures with a poor 
helpless old man already at the point of death? It 
would obviously be for the interest of such a man not 
to get well until the minds of his enemies and of the 
public had been in a great measure turned to some 
new subject of engrossing interest. Much may of 
course depend on the way in which a statesman ma- 
nages his illnesses. It would never do if he were to 
turn too suddenly ill immediately after his falling 
into danger. He should foresee a coming storm, and 
take to his chamber in time. Perhaps it might even 
be advisable for a minister in critical times never to 
be too well, so that, let danger come ever so suddenly, 
he could clap on his nightcap in an instant, and ap- 
pear quite as sick as there was any occasion for. 

In the walks of ordinary life, a few well-managed 
appearances of infirmity prove, in their own limited 
way, of not less consequence. We would fain take a 
lenient view of the foibles of humanity, but believe it 
may be safely averred, that one-third of the young 
gentlemen, and (truth compels us to add) young 
ladies, who complain without ceasing of defective 
vision, and, on that plea, keep eye-glasses dangling 
over their necks, can see quite as far into a millstone 
as the most sharp-sighted of their neighbours. Per- 
haps a great part of the mystery lies in the fact that 
two eyes are common to all of mortal mould. They 
are vulgar things, which every plebeian can boast of 
possessing, and of possessing, for the most part, ina 
very acute and exercisable state. There lies the rub. 
The eyes cannot be taken out, to distinguish the high- 
bred from the low-bred, but they may be deprived, at 
least in seeming, of that healthiness which charac- 
terises the vision of the vulgar. Hence, in most 
instances, the black ribbon and the pendent eye-glass 
of the young malingerer of fashion. Cowper, indeed, 
suggests another reason, in the case of « senatorial 
candidate, whom he thus describes :—“He is very 
young, genteel, and handsome. He has a pair of very 
good eyes in his head, which not being sufficient, as 
it should seem, for the many nice and difficult pur- 
poses of a senator, he has a third also, which he wears 
suspended by a ribbon from his button-hole.” But 
though this may be an explanation of the custom, as 
true as it is ingenious, in the case of senators, every 
eye-malingerer is not an M.P., and our first solution 
of the matter, we imagine, is the more generally cor- 
rect one. The depreciatory phrase “ rude health” — 
as if in the extremest good health there could be any 
thing rude !—iadicates the feeling which leads some 
people to despise the vulgar blessing of good eyes, and 
support the optician. 

It is true that there are peculiar advantages in the 
plea of weak sight, and the use of eye-glasses. What a 
charming latitude young ladies and gentlemen, with 
eye-glasses and spectacles, allow themselves, as re- 
gards staring and the cutting of acquaintances, either 
out of doors or at assemblies and parties! If any in- 
dividual, unspectacled or unglassed, were to fix his 
eye upon a fair neighbour, in the downright persever- 
ing way in which every young gentleman, provided 
with such appendages, thinks himself entitled to do in 
the boxes of the theatre, a challenge or a knock-down 
from the protector of the fair one stared at would be 
the certain consequence. But the all-excusing glasses 
protect the malingerer from any such troublesome 
results. Then, again, look at that young lady with 
the eye-glass. How coolly she turns her eye upon an 
almost immediate neighbour of her own sex, and 


seems as if she were about to send an account of her 
whole habiliments to the Belle Assemblée. Nay, with 
what superlative nonchalance she turns her glass upon 
the gentleman opposite, so distinguished by moustache 
and fur collar. If an unglassed lady were to attempt 
this latter feat, she would assuredly be set down as 
void of all delicacy—totally wanting in that modesty 
which is the best ornament of her sex. 

The ears, not less than the eyes, may be the seat of a 
simulated infirmity, either through affectation, or for 
purposes useful to the simulator. Sir Mungo Mala- 
growther was a magnificent example of the comforts 
and advantages derivable from a convenient deafness. 
That renowned knight, it will be remembered, heard 
nothing but what it suited him to hear. A dun was a 
personage who might have roared intw his ear for a 
month, and all in vain ; while any word that related to 
the advantage of Sir Mungo, never fell in vain on Sir 
Mungo’s organs, though whispered ever so lightly. 
There be Malagrowthers yet stirring in the world. 
Some, too, are deaf because good ears are vulgar pos- 
sessions, and because, as in the more familiar case of 
eye-malingering, it is deemed a base thing to partici- 
pate even in the blessing of good hearing with the 
common mass of humanity. 

Has it been generally noticed that medical men are 
a class who become amazingly soon old and infirm? 
A young man passes surgeon, or is capped physician, 
and settles down in some town to practise. He may 
retain his youthful aspect for a short time; but by 
and bye, particularly if he be a man of sense, he 
begins to present the appearance of incipient age. Ho 
walks with slow steps, and perhaps stoops a good deal. 
His eyes seem to fail him, for he assumes a pair of 
spectacles of a staid and venerable kind. His lately 
flowing locks appear to get rapidly thin, and he per- 
haps mounts a goodly middle-aged wig. His dress is 
in accordance with this change. White neckcloths, 
and a sombre, gravely-cut suit of black, take the place 
of the smart Belcher neckerchiefs and round green 
hunting-coats, in which he once used to shine ; while 
a cane is ever in his hand, to support his steps from 
place to place. The alteration is great and surprising. 
You know him to be considerably under thirty, and 
you would declare his looks to be those of a man of 
five-and-forty. “Hard work,” you may be disposed to 
say, “ must that of a surgeon be.” But you are ona 
wrong scent entirely. The young doctor is as vigorous 
as ever, and, if you saw him sit down to a book, after 
entering his own snug apartment, you would see him 
toss his venerable spectacles aside, being able to see a 
vast deal better without than with them. If you 
possessed his confidence, you would hear him laugh 
heartily as he detailed his various mancuvres for 
simulating age and infirmities. The cause of all this 
is plain. Nobody, he found, would believe that so 
young-looking a man had acquired any medical know- 
ledge, or would intrust the care of their bodies to 
him. The ladies, above all, he found difficult to sa- 
tisfy on this point. Age, then, being the only quali- 
fication he wanted, he thought it a pity if so many 
others, acquired with vast labour and expense, should 
go for nothing, and resolved that, since they would 
have him old, why, he would just be old, to the best 
of his ability, accordingly. 

No one who has had the pleasure of being unwell ia 
early life—when mammas and aunts were incessantly 
haunting his bed-room with coddlements and delicacies 
of all kinds—can be at a loss to divine why people at 
a maturer period of life like so much to be a little 
indisposed, or even a little lame. We have known a 
young gentleman walk about with his arm in a sling 
for weeks after all the genuine consequences of his 
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accident had vanished, and only part with the dear 
ensign of infirmity with the greatest reluctance. We 
have known young ladies “keep their sofas” for months, 
in a style of languor and paleness no doubt most effec- 
tive upon their beaux, all through that severe cold 
which—lasted, in a genuine state, ry! about eight 
days. We reverence age; but yet it is to be feared 
that the pleasure of being attended to by grand-chil- 
dren, of having great chairs wheeled about for om 
and footstools placed conveniently im front of sai 
chairs, and neat spindle-shanked tables put down by 
their side for tea or book, beside the evening fire, 1s 
too tempting for elderly flesh and blood, and keeps 
many a worthy old gentleman far longer ill than he 
has any need to be. 

Malingering, indeed, is obviously too ready a means 
of securing a dawdling sort of sympathy and atten- 
tion, as well as of staving off the consequences of error, 
not to have been extensively made use of by mankind. 
The very child of three years, when conscious of hav- 
ing done something calling for reproof, will drawl out, 
« i. I’m not well—lI’ve a sore stomach,” calcu- 
lating that mamma can never be so cruel as speak se- 
verely to a babe in his alleged circumstances. Just 
the other day, we observed in an American newspaper 
that the feelings of the people of Baltimore had re- 
cently been moved by seeing a mercer’s shop suddenly 
ioool, and a piece of crape kept for days upon the 
knob of the door. At length some who knew and 
had extended credit to the y, called at his resi- 
dence, and found that he gone no one knew 
whither. The door was then opened, and the shop 
found to have been stripped of every article of “ dry 
goods” except that magical piece of crape, which had 
sentinelled the door to such good pu . Here was 
the same principle at work. Most creditors will ac- 
knowledge that they have found nothing so apt to baffle 
them in their endeavours to obtain payment of debt in 
difficult cases, as an a rance, rea! or pretended, of 
illness on the part of the debtor. The course of law is 
effectually obstructed by the course of medicine, and 
the justest claim is hushed to silence beside a sick-bed. 
Hence it is that in novels debtors are scarcely ever 
taken to jail except in the last stage of severe, though 
rarely well-defined illness, and striking tableaux are 
formed from the entering of the undertaker’s men 
end the sheriff’s officers at the same moment. In 
any kind of contested case between man and man, he 
is sure to have a great advantage over his opponent, 
who can contrive first to be seized with some alarming 
malady. It comes to nearly the same thing if he only 
have some dear member of his family in the alarmin 
state, for that equally entitles him to sympathy, 
will probably be not less fatal to his adversary. Even 
to be able to make it appear that one is much older 
than his opponent, may give one some advantage. “ I 
am now an old man” somehow tells very affectingly, 
however ridiculous the postulate which it prefaces, or 
bad the conduet which it is desi to excuse. 

These speculations serve to illustrate a truth of 
some importance, namely, that there is much more 
benevolence in the world than there is conscientious- 
ness. An appeal to the feelings of mankind tells in a 
moment ; an appeal to their sense of justice comes 
poorly off in comparison. One may have reason and 
right both upon his side in the clearest manner, and 
yet, if the opposite party can only work a little on 
the public pity, his pleadings will be all in vain. 


MEETING OF THE BRITISH ASSOCIATION 
AT GLASGOW. 

SECTION OF GEOLOGY AND PHYSICAL GEOLOGY, 
THE Geological Section, as formerly remarked, was 
attended on this occasion by almost all the first-rate 
men connected with the science—Buckland, Lyell, De 
la Beche, Agassiz, Murchison, Philips, &c¢.—besides 
many of less elevated standing, but who have already 
proved themselves skilful investigators. It was the 
section which attracted uniformly the largest audi- 
enee, and was attended, we were somewhat surprised 
to remark, by the largest propertion of ladies. Some 
papers of very great interest were read before the 
section ; and to the best of these we now propose 
devoting some attention. 

BACKWARD CASCADES OF THE RIVER ST JOHN. 

Some remarkable features of the river St John in 
New Brunswick were explained by Dr James Robb.* 
The St John is of the size of the first-class European 
rivers. Draining a large region, it discharges a pro- 
digious quantity of water into the Bay of Fundy, 
especially during the spring floods, when the tides rise 


to the height of 35, 50, and even sometimes 60 feet | fet 


above the ordinary level. ‘The river being ten miles in 
breadth, but in several places contracted into narrow 
channels, at one place into a strait of 300 feet, a 
strange phenomenon arises, namely, that on the 
coming back of the tide, it pours through these chan- 
pels into the wide spaces beyond, in the form of mag- 
nificent cascades. Thus, the St John may be said to 
have waterfalls going backwards, or against the direc- 
tion of the river. 


- 7 


* Thureday, September 17. 


IDENTITY OF THE COMPOSEPION OF COAL WITH THAT 
OF VEGETABLE MATTER. 

The Association had committed to Mr Johnston, 
the clever young professor of chemistry in the Dur- 
ham University, the duty of drawing up a report on 
the application of that science to geology. Mr John- 
ston now brought forward the result of his inves- 
tigations respecting coal. He finds that all kinds of 
coal are composed of precisely the same elementary sub- 
stances as wood, only combined in different proportions. 
These elements are carbon, oxygen, and hydrogen. 
In lignite, the nearest approach to the original wood, 
to 160 parts carbon, there are 78 hydrogen and 48 
oxygen. Inthe Newcastle caking coal, there are, to 
160 parts carbon, 56 hydrogen and Soxygen. In the 
Welsh anthracite, again, in which all external appear- 
ances of the vegetable origin are lost, and which is 
only a dry hard black mass, to 160 parts carbon, there 
aré 33 hydrogen and 3 oxygen. The kinds of coal in 
which there are greatest proportions of hydrogen, the 
element which gives flame—as, for instance, the cannel 
coal—are always found uppermost, the longer chemical 
action and pressure having apparently caused the 
lower beds to lose more of their hydrogen. Anthra- 
cite, which has least hydrogen, is always lowest. Mr 
Johnston, at the end of his report, announced his 
opinion that the matter of coal had in most in- 
stances been produced on the spot, and not drifted, as 
some geologists have supposed—an opinion for which, 
notwithstanding Professor Philips’s objections, we 
think the evidence greatly preponderates. Dr Buck- 
land paid Mr Johnston the just compliment of saying 
that his report formed an epoch in the investigation 
of the formation of coal. 


RAISED BEACHES. 

Dr Robb, in his paper on the river St John, stated 
that, along the course of that river, there were ter- 
races one above another on the sides of the vale, and 
all of them parallel. They are composed of sedimen- 
tary matter, in which fragments of rock are found. 
{He was asked if shells were found, and answered, only 
a few, and these of marine kinds ; but the country, 
from having no limestone, and from the great length 
of the winters, was, he conceived, unfavourable for the 
formation of shells.] The terraces, he said, are dis- 
tinctly marked, and he exhibited sections of them. 
Similar terraces were found on other North American 
rivers, and he was inelined to consider them, as Dr 
Darwin had done the Glenroy terraces, as beaches 
raised into their present situation by successive up- 
heavals of the land. 

This interesting subject was further illustrated by 
a paper read by Mr Smith of Jordanhill ; but, as we 
lately gave a short account of Mr Smith’s speculations 
on this subject,” we shall here notice his statements 
very briefly. Of the superficial beds in the neigh- 
bourhood of Glasgow, the uppermost is a sand ; next 
is a brick clay, interlaminated with sand, containing 
marine shells; then, the hard blue clay called in 
Seotland the till. ‘There were evidences of all of 
these being formed after the tertiary period, or period 
of the highest rocks. Between these and the sand- 
stone, there were three ether beds of sand. In some 
of these beds, forty feet above the present sea-level, 
great quantities of sea-shells were found, containing 
about 15 per cent. of shells not now existing. What 
was most remarkable, the shells in some of these beds 
resembled those of shell-fish which now inhabit aretic 
regions, seemingly showing that a much colder climate had 
at one time existed in our island. The president, Mr 
Lyell, expressed his belief that, both in North America 
and here, there had been a 
least more uniform climate. 
possible connexion of Mr Smith’s discovery with the 
theory of erratic blocks. [This theory is, that the 

detached stones now found far from their native 
of rock, have been 
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PROFESSOR AGASSIZ’S ACCOUNT OF THE GLACIERS AND 
MORAINS OF SWITZERLAND, 


No communication to the Geological Section at- 
tracted greater attention than an address which Pro- 
fessor Agassiz of Neufchatel delivered,* respecting the 
glaciers of Switzerland. He particularly atten- 
tention to facts relative to the manner in which the 
glaciers move. He attributes their movement to the 
continual introduction of water into all their minutest 
fissures, which water, in freezing, continually expands 
the mass. What follows is an account of his commu- 
nication drawn up under his own eye :—* The bases 
of the glaciers, and the sides of the valleys which con- 
tain them, are always polished and scratched. The 
fragments of the rocks that fall upon the glaciers are 
accumulated in longitudinal ridges on the sides of the 
ice, by the effects of the unequal movement of its 
middle and lateral masses. The result is longitudinal 
deposits of stony detritus, which are called morains ; 
but as the glaciers are continually pressed forwards, 
and often in hot summers melted back at their lower 
extremity, it results that the polished surfaces, ocea- 
sioned by friction on the bottom and sides, are left 
uncovered, and that the moraias, or curvilinear x 
of gravel, remain upon the rocks formerly covered by 
the ice, so that we can discover, by the polished sur- 
faces and the morains, the extent to which the glaciers 
have heretofore existed, much beyond the limits they 
now occupy in the Alpine valleys. It even appears 
to result from the facts mentioned by Professor 
Agassiz, that enormous masses of ice have, at a former 
period, covered the great valley of Switzerland, to- 
gether with the whole chain of the Jura, the sides of 
which, facing the Alps, are also polished, and inter- 
spersed with angular erratic rocks, resembling the 
boulders in the morains, but so far different, that the 
masses of ice, not being there confined between two 
sides of a valley, their movements were in some re- 
spects different—the boulders not being connected in 
continuous ridges, but dispersed singly over the Jura 
at different levels. Professor Agassiz conceives that 
at a certain epoch all the north of Europe, and also 
the north of Asia and America, were covered with a 
mass of ice, in which the elephants and other mam- 
malia found in the frozen mud and gravel of the 
arctic regions, were imbedded at the time of their de- 
struction. Theauthor thinks that when this immense 
mass of ice began quickly to melt, the currents of 
water that resulted have transported and deposited the 
masses of irregularly rounded boulders and gravel that 
fill the bottoms of the valleys ; innumerable boulders 
having at the same time been transported, together 
with mud and gravel, upon the masses of the glaciers 
then ‘set afloat. Professor Agassiz announced that 
these facts are explained at length in the work which 
he has just published, * Etudes sur les Glaciers de la 
Suisse, illustrated by many beautiful plates, which 
were laid before the Geological Section. Professor 
Agassiz is also inclined to suppose that glaciers have 
been spread over Scotland, and have every where pro- 
duced similar results.” He concluded by saying that 
he meant to follow up his researches in the high. 
lands of Scotland, where he confidently expected to 
find evidence of such glaciers having existed, parti- 
cularly around Ben Nevis. 

[It may here be remarked that Professor Jameson, 
some years tg published an account of morains 
which he discovered in Norway, in districts 
where no glaciers are now to be seen. Mr Darwin 
more lately found glaciers reaching down to the level 
of the sea on the eoast of Chili, in latitude 46°, that 
is, eleven degrees nearer the equator than Ben Nevis. 
These particulars will form a suitable preface to the 
following letter which Professor Agassiz addressed to 

Jameson, from Fort A us, on the 3d 


of October, he had visited Glenroy and Ben 
Nevis. It was for publication in the Edin- 
burgh New Phi ical Journal ; but too late 


idea of their having been 
laid by any thing but quiescent water :—“ After hav- 
ing obtai in Switzerland the most conclusive 
proofs that at a former period the glaciers were of 
much greater extent than at present, nay, that they 
had covered the whole country, and had transported 
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rrene2 of glaciers, and have been caused by & 
oieei r from Ben Nevis. The ss, must have 
Ce scab analogous to the glacier-lakes of the 
Tyrol, and to the event that took place in the valley 
of e. It appeared to me that you would be glad 
to be able tc announce, for the first time, in your 
extensively-read journal, the intelligence of the dis- 
covery of so important a geological fact.”] 


THE SKIPPER’S STORY. 


Ir’s about four years ago, I was strolling one evening 
down the side of the harbour at Cove, with my hands 
in my pockets, having nothing to do, nor no prospect 
of it, for wy last ship had been wrecked off the Ber- 
mudas, and nearly all the crew lost ; and somehow, 
when a man is in misfortune, the underwriters won't 
have him at no price. Well, there I was looking about 
me, at the craft that lay on every side waiting for a 
fair wind to run down Channel. All was active and 
busy ; every one getting his vessel ship-shape and 
tidy, tarring, painting, mending sails, stretching new 
bunting, and getting in sea-store ; boats were plying 
on every side, signals flying, guns firing from the men- 
of-war, and every thing was lively as might be—all 
but me. There I was, like an old water-] timber- 
ship, never moving a spar, but looking for all the world 
as though I were a-settling fast to down stern- 
foremost ; maybe as how I had no objection to that 
game ; but that’s neither here nor there. Well, I sat 
down on the fluke of an anchor, and began a-thinking 
if it wasn’t better to go before the mast than to live 
on that way. Just before me, where I sat down, there 
was an old schooner that lay moored in the same 
place, for as long as I could remember ; she was there 
when I was a boy, and never looked a bit the fresher 
nor newer as long as I recollected; her old bluff bows, 
her high poop, her round stern, her flush deck, all 
Dutch like, 1 knew them well, and many a time I 
delighted to think what queer kind of a chap he was 
that first set her on the stocks, and pondered in what 
trade she ever could have been. All the sailors about 
the port used to call her Noah’s Ark, and swear she 
‘was the identical craft that he stowed away all the 
wild beasts in during the rainy season. Be that as it 
might, since I fell into misfortune I got to feel a liking 
for the old schooner. She was like an old friend ; she 
never changed to me, fair weather or foul ; there she 
was, just the same as thirty years before, when all the 
woul were forgetting and steering wide away from 
me. Every morning I used to go down to the har- 
bour and have a look at her, just to see that all was 
right, and nothing stirred ; and if it blew very hard 
at night, I’d get up and go down to look how she 
weathered it, just as if I was at sea in her. Now and 
then I’d get some of the watermen to row me aboard 
of her, and leave me there for a few hours, when I 
used to be quite happy walking the deck, holding the 
old worm-eaten wheel, looking out ahead, and going 
down below, just as though I was in command of her. 
Day after day, this habit grew on me, and at last my 
whole life was spent in watching her and looking after 
her: there was something so much alike in our for- 
tunes, that I always thought of her. Like myself, 
she had had her day of life and activity ; we had both 
braved the storm and the breeze ; her shattered. bul- 
warks and worn cut-water attested that she had, like 
myself, not escaped her calamities. We both had 
survived our dangers to be neglected and forgotten, 
and to lie rotting on the stream of life till the crum- 
bling hand of time should break us up timber by 
timber. Is it any wonder if I loved the old craft ; 
or if, by any chance, the idle boys would venture 
mselves, that I 
hallooed them away ; or, when a new 


ly-arrived ship, 
not caring for the old boat, would run foul of her, and 


- away some spar or piece of running ri 
would suddenly call out to them to sheer off, and not 
damage us. By degrees, they came all to notice this ; 
and I found that they thought me out of my se 
and many a trick was played off upon Old Noah, for 
that was the name the sailors gave me. 

Well, this evening, as I was saying, I sat upon the 
fluke of the anchor, waiting for a chance boat to put me 
aboard. It was past sunset, the tide was ebbing, and 
the old craft was surging to the fast current that ran b 
with a short impatient jerk, as though she were well 
weary, and wished to be at rest: her loose back-stays 
creaked —a and, as she yawed over, the sea ran 
from many a breach in her worn sides, like blood trickling 
from a wound. Ay, ay, thought I, the hour is not far 
off ; another stiff gale, and all that remains of you will 
be found high and dry = the shore. My heart was 
rm heavy as I thought of this, for, in my loneliness, the 
Old Ark was all the companion I had. I've heard of 
a poor prisoner who, for many and many years, watched 
a spider that wove his web within his window, and never 
lost sight of him from morning till night ; and, somehow, 
I can believe it well ; the heart will cling to something, 
and, if it has no living object to press to, it will find a 
lifeless one : it can no more stand alone than the shrouds 
can without the mast. The evening wore on, as I was 
thinking thus ; the moon shone out, but no boat came; 
and I was just determining to go home again for the 
pf naa two men standing on the s' of the 
w below me, and looking straight at the Now, 
I must tell you I always felt uneasy when any one came 
to look at her, for I began to fear that some ship-owner 


* This portion of a very clever and book, “‘ Charles 
O'Malley,” is reprinted here, with the permission of the pub- 
Ushers, Messrs W. Curry, Jun. and Co., of Dublin 
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or other would buy her to break up, though, except the 
copper fastenings, there was little of any value about her. 
Now, the moment I saw the two figures stop short and 
point to her, I said to myself, Ah! my old girl, so they 
won't even let the yee ri hen y you. ean le _— 
set their carpenters and dock- people to work upon* 
you. This thought grieved me miore and more. Had 
a stiff sou-wester laid her over, I should have felt it was 
natural, for her sand was run out : but just as this passed 
through my mind, I heard a voice from one of the per- 
sons that I at once knew to be the port admiral’s. 

“* Well, Dawkins,” said he to the other, “if you think 
she'll hold together, I'm sure I've no objection: I don’t 
like we job, I confess, but still the admiralty must be 
obeyed.” 

“Oh, my lord,” said the other, “she's the very thing ; 
she’s a rakish-looking craft, and will do admirably , any 
repair we want, a few days will effect: secrecy is the 
great thing.” 

“Yes,” said the admiral, after a pause, “as you ob- 
served, secrecy is the great thing.” 

Ho! ho! thought I, there’s something in the wind 
here ; so I layed myself out upon the anchor stock to 
listen better unobserved. “We must find a crew for 
her, give her a few carronades, make her as ship-shape as 
swe can, and if the skipper—ay, but there is the real diffi- 
‘culty,” said the admiral hastily, “ where are we to find 
the fellow that will suit us? we can’t every day find a 
man willing to jeopardy himself in such a case as this, 
even though the reward be a great one.” 

“Very true, my lord ; but I don’t think there is any 
necessity for our explaining to him the exact nature of 
the service.” 

“Come, come, Dawkins, you can’t mean that you'll 
lead a poor fellow into such a scrape blind-folded ?” 

“ Oh, as to that,” said the other, “there are plenty of 
scoundrels in the fleet here fit for nothing else. Any 
fellow who has been thrice up for punishment in six 
months, we'll draft on board of her; the fellows who 
have only been once to the gangway, we'll make the 
officers.” 

A pleasant ship’s company, though I, if the devil 
would only take the omnia Ho, ho! thought I, I’ve 
found you out at last ; so this is a secret expedition ; I 
see it all; they're fitting her out as a fire-ship, and going 
to send her slap in among the French fleet at Brest. 
Well, thought I, even that’s better; that, at least, isa 
glorious end, though the poor fellows have no chance of 


The whole of the following & was passed by me in a 
state of feverish excitement which I cannot describe ; 
this strange adventure breaking in so suddenly upon the 
dull monotony of my daily existence, liad so aroused and 
stimulated me, that I could neither rest nor eat. How 
I longed for night to come !—for sometimes, as the day 
wore later, 1 began to fear that the whole scene of my 
meeting with the admiral had been merely some excited 
dream of a tortured and fretted mind; and as I stood 
examining the ground where I believed the interview to 
have occurred, I endeavoured to reeall the position of 
different objects as they stood around, to corroborate 
my own failing remembrance. 

At last the evening closed in; but, unlike the pre- 
ceding one, the sky was covered with masses of dark and 
watery cloud, that drifted hurriedly across ; the air felt 
heavy and thick, and unnaturally still and calm ; the 
water of the harbour looked of a dull leaden hue, and all 
the vessels seemed larger than they wete, and stood out 
from the lan more clearly than usual; now and 
then a low rumbling noise was heard, somewhat alike in 
sound, but far too faint, for distafit thunder; ba 
occasionally, the boats and smaller craft rocked to 
fro, as though some ground swell stirred them without 
breaking the languid surface of the sea above. 

A few drops of thick heavy rain fell just as the dark- 
ness came on, and then all felt still and calm as before, 
1 sat upon the anchor-stock, my eyes fixed upon the Old 
Ark, until gradually her outline grew fainter and fainter 
against the dark sky, and her black hull could scarce! 
be distinguished from the water beneath. I felt that 
was looking towards her ; for long after I had lost t 
of the tall mast and high-pitched bowsprit, I f to 
eee my head, lest 1 should lose the place where 
she lay. . 

The time went slowly on, and although in reality I had 
not been long there, I felt as if years themselves had 

over my head. Since I had come there, my mind 
rooded over all the misfortunes of my life, as I con- 
trasted its outset, bright with hope and rich in promise, 
with the sad reality, my heart grew heavy, and my chest 
heaved painfully ; so sunk was I in my reflection, so lost 
in thought, that I never knew that the storm had broken 
loose, and that the heavy rain was falling in torrents, 

The very ) ground, parched with long drought, smoked as 
it pattered upon it, while the low wailing cry of the sea- 
gull, mingled with the deep grow! of far-off thunder, tol 1 
that the night was a fearful one for those at sea. Wet 


through and shivering, I sat still, now listening, amid the 
noise of the hurricane and the creaking of the cordage, 
for any footstep to approach ; and now, relapsing back 
into a half-despairing dread that my heated alone 
had conjured up the scene of the day before. Such 
were my dreary reflections, when a loud crash aboard the 
schooner told me that some old spar had given way. I 
strained my eyes through the dark to see what had hi 
pened, but in vain ; the black vapour, thick with ~ 
rain, obscured everything, and all was hid from view, 
could hear that she worked violently as the waves beat 
against her worn sides, and that her iron cable creaked 
as she pitched to the breaking sea. The wind was mo- 
mentarily increasing, and 1 began to fear Jest 1 should 
have taken my last look at tlie old craft, when my at- 
tention was called off by hearing a loud voice cry out, 
“ Halloo there! Where are you?” 

“ Ay, ay, sir, I'm here.” In a moment the admiral and 
his friend were beside me. 

“Whata night !” exclaimed the admiral, as he shook 
the rain from the heavy boat cloak, and cowered in be- 
neath some tell block of granite near. “1 half to 


hope that might not have been my poor fellow,” said the 
admiral 


escape. 

« Now, then,” said the admiral, “to-morrow you'll 
look out for the fellow to take the command ; he must 
be a smart seaman, a bold fellow, too, otherwise the 
ruffianly crew will be too much for him; he may bid 
high, we'll come to his price.” 

So you may, thought I, when you are buying his life. 

“T hope sineerely,” continued the admiral, “that we 
may light upon some one without wife or child ; I could 
never forgive myself”’—— 

“ Never fear, my lord,” said the other ; “ my care shall 
be to pitch upon one whose Joss no one would feel ; some 
one without friend or home, who, setting his life for 
nought, cares less for the gain than the very recklessness 
of the adventure.” 

“That's me,” said I, springing up from the anchor- 
stock, and leaping between them ; “ I'm that man.” 

Had tlie very devil himself appeared at the moment, 1 
doubt if they would have been more scared. The ad- 
miral started a pace or two backwards, while Dawkins, 
the | as surprise over, seized me by the collar, and held 
me 


“ Who are you, scoundrel, and what bringsyou here ?” 
said he, his voice hoarse with ion. 


foto ebay. be 
“I'm Old Nosh,” said I; for, somehow, I had been | * Storm; I say, ne, © & pub at yous 
called by no other name for so long, I never thought of fisek.” The brandy rallied me s little, and I felé that 


my real one. 

“Noah!” said the admiral ; “Noah! Well, but Noah, 

ey were you doing aan: fer} pee da night ?” 
was a-watc e my lord,” said I, bowin; 
as I took off my hate “ nts Ain 

“T’ve heard of this fellow before, my lord,” said Daw- 
kins ; “ he’s poor lunatic that is always wandering about 
the harbour, and, I believe, has no harm in him.” 

“ My lord,” said I, boldly, “I am not mad. Misfor- 
tune and calamity I have had enough of to make me 80; 
but, thank God, my brain has been tougher than my 
poor heart. I was once the part owner and commander 
of a goodly craft, that swept the sea, if not with a broad 

mnon at her mast-head, with as light a spirit as ever 

ived beneath one. I was rich; I a home and a 
child: I am now poor, houseless, childless, friendless, 
and outcast. If, in my solitary wretchedness, 1 have 
loved to look upon that old bark, it is because its fortune 
seemed like my own. It had outlived all that needed 
or cared for it; for this reason have bo | thought me 
mad, though there are those, and not few either, who can 
well bear testimony if stain or reproach lie at my door, 
and if I can be reproached with aught save bad luck. I 
have heard, by chance, what you have said this night; I 
know you are fitting out a secret ition; I know its 
dangers, its inevita aloe rt and I here offer myself 
to lead it; I ask no 3 1 look for no price. Alas! 
who is left to me for whom I could labour now? Give 


it cheered my drooping courage. 

“This is not a time, nor is it a place, for much 
ley,” said the admiral ; “ so that we must even make short 
work of it. Since we met here last night, T have satisfied 
myself that you are to be trusted, t our character 
and reputation have nothing heavier inst them than 
misfortune, which certainly, if I have been rightly in- 
formed, has been ly dealt out to you, Now, then, 
1 am willing to accept of your offer of service, if you are 
still of the same mind as when you made it; and if you 
are me Ey undertake what we have to do, without 
any question and ——- as to -. on which we must 
not and dare not inform you. This is the plan: as soon 
as that old craft can be got ready for sea, or some other, 
if she be not worth it, you will sail from this with 
a strong crew, well armed and supplied with ammunition. 
Your destination is Malta; your object to deliverto the 
admiral stationed there the dispatches with which you 
will be intrusted ; they contain information of ped 
importance, which, for certain reasons, cannot be sent 
through a ship of war, but must be forwarded by a ves- 
sel that may not attract particular notice. If you be 
attacked, your orders are to resist ; if you be taken, on 
no account destroy the papers, for the ch vessel can 
scarcely escape re-capture from our frigates, and it is of 
great consequence these should remain, Such is 


a brief sketch of our ; the details can be made 
known to you hereafter.” 


me but the o unity to end my days with honour on | “1 am quite ready, my lord: I ask for no terms; I 
board the old craft where my heart etill : give me tniheo- ne clighintions. If the result be favourable, it will 
but that, Well, if you will not do so much, let me serve 


be time enough to speak of that. When am I to sail?” 
e am * * 


I do not shorten sail here to tell you what 

were about Cove, as to my extraordinary 
change in circumstances, nor how I bore my altered for- 
tunes. It is enough that I say, that in less than three 
weeks I weighed anchor, and stood out to sea one beau- 
— autumn, and set out upon my expe- 


many a year before the breeze.” 
know riot what you ask; this is 


“ We,” said the admiral, “ must speak together in, 
Be here to-morrow night at this hour; keep — 
counsel of what has passed; and, now, good nigh So 
saying, the admiral took Dawkins by the arm, and re- 


Thave already told you something of the craft. Let 
turned slowly towards the town, leaving me, where I 


me som ney the picture by informing you that, before 
twenty-four hours passed over, I discovered that so un- 


stood, meditating on this singular meeting and its pos- | gainly, so awkward, so unmanageable a vessel, never was 
sible consequences, patto sea: in light winds she scarcely stirred, or moved 
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as if she were water-logged ; if it came to blow upon the 
quarter, she fell off from her helm at a fearful rate; in 
wearing, she endangered ev she had ; and when 
ou put her in stays, when round she would fall 
and nearly carry away every stitch of canvass with 
the shock. 1f the ship was bad, the crew were ten times 
worse. What Dawkins said turned out to be literally 
true: every ill-condueted, disorderly fellow, who had 
been up the gangway once a week or so—every unre- 
claimed | landsman, of bad eharacter and no seamanship— 
was sent on board of us; and, in fact, except that there 
was searcely any discipline and no restraint, we appeared 
like a floating penitentiary of convicted felons. 

So long as we ran down the Channel, with a slack sea 
and fair wind, so long all went on tolerably well; to be 
sure, they only kept watch when they tired below, and 
pa abeut the deck, went = below, and . just as 
t pleased, and t me with no manner of respect. 
After some vain efforts to rey their vain, 
for I had no one to second me—I appeared to take no 
notice of their misconduct, and contented myself with 
waiting for the time when, my dreary voyage over, I 
should quit the command, and part company with such 
associates forever. At last, however, it came on to blow, 
and the night we passed the Lizzard was indeed a fear- 
ful one. As morning broke, a sea running mountains 
high—a wind, strong from the north-west—was taxing 
the old craft along at a rate I believed impossible. I sh 
not to recount the frightful scenes of anarchy, con- 

kenness, and insubordination, which our crew 
exhibited; the recollection is too bad already, and I 
would spare you and myself the recital ; but, on the 
fourth day from the setting in of the gale, as we entered 
the Bay of Biscay, some one aloft descried a strange sail 
to windward, bearing down as if in pursuit of us. 
Scarcely did the news reach the deck, when, bad as it 
was before, matters became now ten times worse, some 
resolving to give themselves up, if the chase happened to 
be French, and vowing that, before surrendering, the 
epirit-room should be forced, and every man let drink as 
he pleased. Others proposed, if there were any thing 
like equality in the force, to attack and convert the cap- 
tured vessel, if they succeeded, into a slaver, and sail at 
onee for Africa. Some were for blowing up the old 
schooner with all on board; and, in fact, every counsel 
that drunkenness, insanity, and crime combined, could 
suggest, was offered and descanted on. Meanwhile, the 
chase gained rapidly upon us, and before noon we dis- 
covered her to be a French letter of marque, with four 
guns, and a long brass swivel upon the poop-deck. As for 
us, every sheet of canvass we could crowd was crammed 
on, but in vain ; and, as we laboured through the heavy 
sea, our riotous crew grew every moment worse, and 
sitting down sulkily in groups upon the deck, declared 
that, come what might, they would neither work the 
ship nor fight ber; that they had been sent to sea in a 
rotten craft, merely to effect their destruction ; and that 
jw J eared little for the disgrace of a flag they detested. 
furious with the taunting sarcasm | heard on every 
side, and nearly mad from passion, and bewildered, my 
first impulse was to rush amongst them with my drawn 
cutlass, and, ere I fell their victim, take heavy vengeance 
upon the gy *u8 2 when suddenly a sharp booming 
noise came thundering along, and a round shot went 
flying over our heads. 

* Down with the ensign !—strike at once !” cried eight 
or ten voices together, as the ball whizzed through the 
rigging. Anticipating this, and resolving, whatever might 
happen, to fight her to the last, I had ordered the mate, 
a stanch-hearted resolute fellow, to make fast the signal 
yyy aloft, so that it was impossible for any one on 
deck to lower the bunting. Bang went another gun, and, 
before the smoke cl away, a third, which, truer in 
its aim than the rest, went clean through the lower part 
of 7: bee aay 

« ,t boys, and clear for action,” said the 
mate, shove Frock smuggling craft, that will sheer 
off when we show fight, so that we must not fire a shot 
till se comes alongside.” 

“And harkee, lads,” said I, taking up the tone of en- 
couragement he spoke with, “if we take her, I promise 
to claim nothing of the prize. Whatever we capture, 
you shall divide amongst yourselves.” 

“It’s very easy to divide whatever we never had,” said 
one. “Nearly as easy as to give it,” cried another. 
“Tl never light match or draw cutlass in the cause,” 
said a third. 

* Surrender !"—“ Strike the flag !”"—“ Down with the 
colours,” roared several voices together. 

By this time the Frenchman was close up, and ranging 
his i" Ag to sweep our decks ; his crew were quite 
pre ne about twenty bronzed stout-looking fellows, 


to the waist, and carrying pistols in broad flat 

belle clue over the shoulder. ay 

“w ” 

Come, my lads,” said I, raising my voice, as I drew 
a pistol from my side and cocked it, “ our time is short 
now ; I may as well tell you that the first shot that 
strikes us amidship blows up the whole craft, and every 
manon board. We are nothing less than a fireship, des- 
tined for Brest harbour to blow up the French fleet. If 
— willing to make an effort for your lives, follow 


The men looked aghast. Whatever recklessness crime 
dronkenness had given them, the awful feeling of 
inevitable death at once as was the time 
for refleetion, they felt there were many circum- 
stances to encourage the assertion; the nature of the 
her riotous, disorderly crew, the secret nature of 


men, however, fell; and, animated now with the desire 
for battle, they sprang to the binnacle and their 


Jn an instant the whole deck became a scene of excited 
bustle ; and scarcely was the ammunition dealt out, and 


the boarding party drawn up, when the Frenchman 
broached to and lashed his bowsprit to our own. 

Orne terrific yell rose from our fellows as they 
from the rigging and the upon the astonished 
Frenchmen, who thought the victory was already their 
own; with death and ruin behind, their only hope before, 
they dashed forward like madmen to the fray. 

The conflict was a bloody and terrific, though not a long 
one ; nearly equal in rons bong but far superior in personal 
strength, and stimulated by their sense of danger, our 
fellows rushed onward, carrying all before them, to the 
quarter-deck. Here the Frenchmen rallied, and, for some 
minutes had rather the advantage, until the mate, turning 
one of their guns against them, prepared to sweep them 
down ina mass. Then it was that they ceased their fire, 
and cried out for quarter. All, save their captain, a short 
thick-set fellow, with a grisly beard and moustache, who, 
seeing his men fall back, turned on them one glance of 
costiiie indignation, and rushing forward, clove our 
boatswain to the deck with one blow. Before the example 
could have been followed, he lay a bloody corpse ayer 
the deck, while our people, roused to madness by the loss 
of a favourite among the men, dashed impetuously for- 
ward, and, dealing death on every side, left not one man 
living sang unresisting enemies. My story is soon 
told now. "e brought our prize safe into Malta, which 
we reached in five days. In less than a week our men 
were drafted into different men-of-war on the station. 
I was appointed a warrant-officer in the Sheerwater, 
forty-four guns ; and as the admiral opened the dispatch, 
the only words he spoke puzzled me for many a day after. 

“You have accomplished your orders too well,” said 
he; “that French privateer is but a poor compensation 
for the whole French navy.” 

Many years afterwards I found that our dispatches 
were false ones; intended to have fallen into the hands 
of the French, and mislead them as to Lord Nelson’s fleet, 
which at that time was cruising to the southward to 
catch them. This, of course, explained what fate was 
destined for us ; a French prison, if not death ; and, after 
all, either was fully good enough for the crew that sailed 
in the old schooner. 


POETRY OF FRANCE. 
EIGHTH ARTICLE. 


ALPHONSE DE LAMARTINE is a poet of a very different 
stamp from Pierre Jean de Beranger, and of a genius 
much less decidedly national, or at least less akin to 
that which characterises the past poetical literature 
of France. Perhaps it would be more correct to say 
that the genius of Lamartine is truly national, but 
that his poetical tendencies and powers have been 
modified by, and moulded upon, models very unlike 
any afforded by his own country either in old or 
recent times. The tical luminaries of modern 
England, and more especially Wordsworth and Byron, 
are the high exemplars which Lamartine has set before 
himself, and the result has been a marked com- 
mingling of the spirit and tone of these two bards in his 
compositions. ‘The latter are as re as the writings 
of Wordsworth as regards moral and religious sen- 
timents ; but the temperament of the French poet 
was ardent and impassioned as that of Byron, and 
hence the calm and philosophic gravity of the great 
Lake poet will be looked for in vain in the productions 
of the continental bard. In a word, Lamartine is 
something of a religious Byron. But, though we rank 
the French poet highly, we would by no means place 
him beside either of his English contemporaries in 
point of real poetical merit. His writings are beau- 
tiful and highly imaginative, but their excellence is 
marred by diffuseness—by a want of condensed power 
both in thought and lan ‘ 

These observations will introduce to our readers a 
brief specimen of Lamartine, being the opening of a 
long poem addressed to Byron, who was then in life. 
It will be seen how deeply the strangely-mingled 
qualities of the English poet had impressed the mind 
of the French writer : 

Thou, whose true name not yet mankind have glean’d, 
Mysterious spirit, angel, man, or fiend! 

Be thou a genius or of good or ill, 

Byron, I love thy wild strange music still— 

More than the roar of winds, or thunder’s voice, 
Mingling in tempest with the torrent’s noise! 
Night is thy sojourn, horror thy domain. 

Like thee, the eagle scorns the lowly plain ; 

King of the wilds, he seeks the rugged rocks, 

By winter blanch’d, and scarr’d by lightning-shocks ; 
Shores strewn with shipwrecks by the angry flood, 
Or fields by war all blacken'd o'er with blood ; 
And, whilst the gentler bird that sings and grieves, 
Builds upon flowery banks its nest of leaves, 

He of Mount Athos spurns the awful crown, 

And hangs his eyrie where abysses frown ; 

And there, alone, engirt by quivering limbs, 
Whence o'er the rocks black gore for ever swims, 
Joying in cries from many victims sent, 

Rock’'d by the storm, he sleeps in fierce content! 
Thou, Byron, like this brigand of the air, &c. 

This terrible comparison refers, it will be under- 
stood, to the wild and mocking way in which, in his 
later days, a allowed himself to speak of the 
virtues and failings of man, and, indeed, of all that 
involved his best interests. Lamartine, in the sequel, 
endeavours to reason Byron into submissive resignation 
to the decrees of Heaven—an attempt which at least 
shows the earnest nature of Lamartine’s own mind. 
‘The object of the address, as we find from his letters, 
only smiled at the other’s simplicity. The French 
jae further showed his admiration of the English 

by ee canto to Childe Harold, describing 
the close of the real Childe’s pilgrimage on earth. 
Enough of this subject, however. Our readers will 
dou prefer another specimen of Lamartine’s 


ry to our prose. The following little piece i 
jm one of his books of “ Harmening Poetival a -_ 
Religious 2” — 


TO THE NIGHTINGALE, 


What time thy heavenly voice preludes 
Unto the fair and silent night, 
Wing’d minstrel of my solitud 
Unknown to thee I trace its flight. 
Thou knowest not that one remains 
Beneath the trees hour after hour, 
Whose ear drinks in thy wondrous strains, 
Intoxicated by their power ; 
Nor that the while a breath of air 
Escapes but from my lips with grief; 
And that my foot avoids with care 
The rustling of a single leaf; 
Thou deemest not that one, whose art 
Is like thine own, but known to day, 
Repeats and envies in his heart 
Thy forest-born nocturnal ky ! 
If but the star of night reclines 
Upon the hills thy song to hear, 
Amid the branches of the pines 
Thou couchest from the ray in fear. 
Or if the rivulet, which chides 
The stone that in its way doth come, 
Should speak from ‘neath its mossy sides, 
The sound affrights and strikes thee dumb? 
Thy voice, so touching and sublime, 
Is far too pure for this gross earth : 
Surely we well may deem the chime 
An instinct which with God has birth ! 
Thy warblings and thy murmurs sweet 
Into melodious union bring 
All fair sounds that in nature meet, 
Or float from heaven on wandering wing. 
Thy voice, though thou may’st know it not, 
Is but the voice of the blue sky— 
Of forest glade, and sounding grot, 
And vale where sleeping shadows lie ; 
It blends the tones whieh it receives 
From prattlings of the summer rills, 
From trembling rustlings of the leaves, 
From echoes dying on the hills ; 
From waters filtering drop by drop 
Down naked crag to basin coel, 
And seunding ever, without stop, 
While wrinkling all the rock-arch'd pooi ; 
From the rich breeze-born plaints that flow 
From out the branchy night of trees ; 
From whispering reeds, and waves that go 
To die upon the shores of seas ; 
Of these sweet voices, which contain 
The instinct that instructeth thee, 
God made, oh nightingale, the strain 
Thou givest unto night and me! 
Ah ! these so soft nocturnal scenes, 
These pious mysteries of the eve, 
And these fair flowers, of which each leans 
Above its urn, and seems to grieve ; 
These leaves on which the dew-tears lie, 
These freshest breathings of the trees— 
All things, oh Nature, loudly cry, 
** A voice must be for sweets like theso !” 
And that mysterious voice—that sound, 
Which angels listen to with me, 
That sigh of pious night—is found 
In thee, melodious bird, in thee! 


This piece forms a very fair specimen of the poet 
of Lamartine. ‘There may be a want of the tangible 
and substantial about it, but, in place of these quali- 
ties, there is a fine dreamy beauty, both of sentiment 
and imagery, and much eloquence of language. At 
some future time we shall return to Lamartine. In 
the mean time, one or two pieces by other French 
authors lie before us, which may perhaps please our 
readers. Alfred de Vigny is one of the cleverest 
novel writers of modern France, and he has also com- 
ew some most beautiful poetry. ‘The subjoined 
yric, which we select merely because it is at hand, 
being quoted in a very able notice of the writer in the 
Westminster Review, seems to us very spirited, though 
we mean not to record any approval of the ultra- 
marine tendencies displayed in it. These are perliaps 
allowable, however, in the case of a sea-rover address- 
ing the lady of his love. 


SERENADE. 


Come and fear not, gentle one, 
Come o'er the sea; 
Portionless and all alone, 
Come thou with me. 
See! how gaily in the sun 
My pennons fly 
Over mast, and sail, and gun ! 
’Tis a shell—yet, peer’d by none, 
King there am L 


Land was made but for the slave, 
Fair love of mine! 

But the free, the bright, the brave, 
Theirs is the brine. 

Mystic stores its waters have 
Of joy and glee ; 

Every murmur from its wave 

Speaks of love, and chants a stave 

Of liberty! 


Our old friend Beranger treats a similar subject in 
a strain more to our taste. With his usual skill in 
effecting such infusions, he makes the following verses 
to Adéle the vehicle, as the reader will see, of senti- 
ments, not very original, perhaps, but manly, cheer- 
ful, and free-spirited. In one sense, Beranger never 
wastes a line. Be the subject what it may, he treats 
it so as to inculcate some practical truth. 


BEAUCOUP D'AMOUR, 


Despite what wisdom's voice may say, 
I fain would gather heaps of ore, 

And at my true-love's feet would lay, 
With pleased haste, the golden store. 
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Then daily would I satisfy 

Each lightest wish, Adéle, of thine: 
No jot of avarice have I, 

But boundless is this love of mine. 


To make immortal my Adéle, 
Were I with powers of song inspired, 
My verse, which still on her should dwell, 
Would be from age to age admired. 
Thus may the future's memory 
Our graven names one day entwine : 
I have no wish for fame—not I, 
But boundless is this love of mine. 


If Providence should deign to place 
My steps upon a kingly throne, 
Adéle that splendid dream should grace, 
And all my rights be hers alone. 
To please her more, I willingly 
Would see a court around me shine; 
Ambition !—none of it have I, 
But boundless is this love of mine. 


But why these vexing vain desires, 
Since every wish Adéle doth crown! 


More happiness true love inspires, 
Than grandeur, riches, or renown. 
Then, let me on that bliss rely, 


Which fate can never make me tyne; 
Nor wealth, nor fame, nor rank have I, 
But boundless, boundless love is mine ! 


These various specimens from the poetical stores of 
modern France, may be closed with another piece, 
the production of one who filled a high place in that 
country in days not long past, Hortense Dendinentia, 
daugliter of the Empress Josephine, and wife of Louis 
Bonaparte. For a time, it will be remembered, Hor- 
tense sat on the throne of Holland. She was a wo- 
man of extraordinary beauty and accomplishments. 
and deeply attached to her native France. The sub- 
joined lines, entitled “The Charms of Fatherland,” 
were written by her when about to return to that 
land after a long exile. Happy for the poor lady that 
she did not live to see her ed est son sent to a dun- 
geon there, a captive for life! 


I go to see my own dear land once more ; 
I go to die where first I saw the light! 
How much your loss, ye cold ones, I deplore, 
In whom the thoughts of home no thrill excite ! 


Ye fields, of childhood’s joys the teeming scene, 
With hosts of tender recollections sown, 

The twofold charm ye offer us, I ween, 
Of recent joys mix’d up with those long gone. 


All here below feel more or less the tie 
That draws us where our infant cradles lay ; 
Sweet sympathy, which makes life lightly fly, 
And from the grave takes ev’n its gloom away ! 


Wearicd with absence, lengthen’d out too long, 
Of former pleasures I delight to dream ; 
My heart revives, and Hope inspires my song, 
And still is home, dear home, the cheering theme. 


OCCASIONAL NOTES, 
NEW VESICATORY. 


WHILE nothing can be more dangerous to society 
than the nostrum-vending of incompetent persons, 
and the latitude given to it by our existing laws, on 
the other hand it is clear that any real advance in 
remedial science ought to be warmly hailed as con- 
ferring a blessing of the most direct possible kind 
upon humanity. In Edinburgh, within these few 
months, a discovery of this order has been made, 
which, in our opinion, merits being universally 
known. Counter-irritation, in the case of internal 
disease, has been too long approved of by the medical 
world for any doubt to be entertained of its utility; 
and, of all the counter-irritants that have been tried, 
cantharides, or Spanish flies, have been found the 
most convenient and efficacious. In fact, with the 
exception of mustard cataplasms in mild cases, no 
other blisters are now: in use. These blisters, how- 
ever, have their disadvantages. In the first place, 
they are apt to produce the very painful affection 
called strangury, and in many instances cannot be 
used, in consequence of that accompanying mischief. 
Again, the pain of the cantharides blister is very con- 
siderable, and this not only while the skin is being 
broken, but also afterwards, from portions of the flies 
adhering to the spot, and keeping up the irritation 
unnecessarily. A third point to be remarked is, that 
the blister very seldom rises so equally as is desirable. 
From unequal spreading of the plaster, or unequal 
mixing of the flies, a vesicle is produced in one spot 
and not in another, and, in short, many small irregu- 
lar vesicles are caused, instead of a single perfect one. 
Other defects in the operation of the cantharides 
blisters might be noticed, but these will suffice for 
the present purpose. 

Two ingenious young chemists, Messrs Smith of 
Duke Street, Edinburgh, have discovered a new vesi- 
catory, or blister, liable to none of these objections ; 
or rather they have discovered a new mode of using 
the cantharides, by which all its advantages are ob- 
tained without any of its disadvantages. This new 
blistering article is very elegant in form, being manu- 
factured in sheets resembling those of common white 
adhesive plaster. It is, in fact, a paper impregnated 
with the effective essence of cantharides. A slip of this, 
eut of the proper form, is applied in the usual way, 
and, under ordinary circumstances, raises a complete 
vesicle in from six to twelve hours upon the skin of 
an adult—in a lesser time, in short, by an hour or 
two, than the old blister would take. The application 
is peculiarly cleanly. No whisky or other stimulant 
need be applied to the skin beforehand, as formerly 
cone ; and, when the new vesicatory is removed, no 


vestige of the cantharides remains behind, to excite 
strangury or cause a continuance of pain. The differ- 
ence between the two processes, we repeat, is great as 
regards efficacy, neatness, cleanliness, and ease 
management ; and the perfect unity, also, of the 
vesicle produced, is a point of superiority not less 
remarkable. 

It was from accidentally seeing its operation in 
private, some time since, that our attention was called 
to this new vesicatory. But we have subsequently 
learned that it has been already put to proof by a 
large portion of the medical public, and found to pos- 
sess such superior efficacy, as renders it desirable that 
the discovery should be widely known. In addition 
to numbers of private physicians and surgeons, the 
Royal or Public Infirmaries of Edinburgh, Dundee, 
Aberdeen, and other places, have used this substance 
largely for a number of months, and it has gradually 
superseded the use of the old blisters in their practice. 
‘Atter employing it in several hundred cases, the me- 
dical people of the Edinburgh Infirmary have found 
it in no one case to produce strangury, an affection 
formerly most troublesome to themselves and their 
patients. The desired effects have been produced, on 
the other hand, with almost unfailing certainty, what- 
ever part of the frame the vesicatory was applied to, 
and whatever the degree of toughness (no unimpor- 
tant point) characterising the patient’s skin. Ihe 
apothecary of the Aberdeen Infirmary has certified 
to his use of it in between one and two hundred cases, 
within a few past weeks, and.it has only failed to 
produce the full effect in about six instances. [The 
old blister, in a third of the cases, might perhaps 
have produced at least very imperfect vesication.] 
No strangury has followed the use of the new blister, 
and its cleanliness and convenience are highly com- 
mended. 

We have noticed this subject, in the belief that the 
improvement now made in the materials of vesica- 
tion will render the practice of counter-irritation, so 
common now-a-days in cases of disease, far less pain- 
ful to the sufferer, as well as more convenient, safe, 
and effective. ‘Ilo keep silence, while aware that the 
means for attaining an end so desirable exist, would 
be nothing less than inhumane. 


PHYSICAL DEFORMITIES. 


An improvement in the surgical branch of the me- 
dical art is something even more important than a 
beneficial discovery in the department of the Materia 
Medica. The cure of squinting, by division of the 
muscles that move the eye-ball, was formerly adverted 
to. The same principle of cure has been extended to 
other deformities. A contracted arm or leg, a bent 
body, or a twisted neck, depends in most cases upon 
the very same fundamental cause to which squinting 
is attributable—namely, a shortening or contraction 
of the muscles, or of their tendonous endings. Hence 
the remedy is the same—the division of the muscular 
or tendonous fibres in fault. Dr Stromeyer of Hanover, 
at present Professor of Surgery in the University of 
Erlangen, was the surgeon who first effected a cure 
of bodily deformity, by operating in the manner de- 
scribed. This took place in the year 1831. ‘The 
same gentleman proposed the extension of his dis- 
covery to the cure of squinting, but was not himself 
the first who successfully carried it into practice. 
Dr Duffenbach, a distinguished surgeon of Berlin, 
having witnessed the consequences of one of Dr Stro- 
meyer’s operations, in the person of a medical man 
now residing and practising in London, immediately 
took up the invention, and by him was it first suc- 
cessfully applied to the cure of obliquity of vision. 

Drs Stromeyer and Duffenbach operated in their 
respective districts, with signal success, in hundreds 
of cases of deformity in the arms and legs. The in- 
vention found its way, a year or two afterwards, to 
Paris, and many remarkable cures have been effected 
there. In one late instance, a distinguished Parisian 
surgeon divided not less than forty muscles (we write 
from memory) in the body of a deformed person. ‘The 
British surgeons have been long in taking up this 
operation as a regular part of their professional prac- 
tice, but we have no doubt that it must soon gain 
ground and favour among them. An intelligent 
medical man, resident near our Scottish metropolis, 
has sent us some remarks upon this subject, with 
a particular account of Dr Stromeyer’s mode of 
operation, to which we have much pleasure in giving 
a place in our columns. It is painful, “in walking 
along the streets (says our correspondent), to see both 
old and young people, of both sexes, and sometimes of 

reat personal attractions, walking upon very high- 
heeled boots, or supporting themselves = ry ts, 
If of the 


from deformities in their feet and limbs. 
fair sex, they very naturally do their utmost to con- 
ceal any thing of the kind, but their awkward gait 
betrays the existence of some defect. If such persons 
knew that there is a mode of curing the majority of 
these affections, and that hundreds of cases have 
already been cured, they would surely hasten to in- 
quire of their respective medical men if their own 
individual cases were similarly remediable.” 

The deformity consists, it has been said, in a short- 
ening of the muscles, or contractions of the tendons. 
These are cut, and then the part is stretched to its 
natural shape, and kept in that position for weeks or 


months. For instance, “we often see people with 
one of their feet pointing straight downwards to the 
ground, and the heel five or six inches above it, and 


who walk with a boot having a heel of corresponding 
height. Now, this affection is caused by extreme 
shortness of the thick tendon running for some inches 


of | above the heel (called tendo Achiliis); and if this 


.tendon be cut through, two or three inches above the 
heel, just as we would a piece of rope, and if we appl 
any apparatus so as to bring the foot to a right ie 
with the leg, and lengthen the interval between the 
cut ends, a cure is effected. ‘The tendon is cut with 
a small se en knife, with or without a button 
at the end of it; but the skin is left quite uncut, ex- 
cept to the extent of a quarter of an inch, where the 
knife is introduced. The operation is completed in 
fifteen or twenty seconds; the pain is very trifling, 
and only a few drops of blood come away. At other 
times we see feet twisted inwards or outwards, and 
the persons walking upon the side of the foot next the 
ground, the other side being one, two, or more inches 
above it. These affections generally depend upon con- 
tractions of the muscles acting upon the inner or outer 
side of the foot; and the tendons of these muscles 
must, be cut through, along with that tendon already 
spoken of (the tendo Achillis), which in these cases 
also exercises great influence. Contractions often 
exist in the muscles whose tendons form the ham- 
strings, and then the patient has a knee projecting 
several inches before the body. To cure him, he must 
literally be hamstrung, and a suitable apparatus then 
employed to straighten the leg. The hands often 
have their fingers turned into the palms, from burns, 
&e., and they can only be put to rights by cutting 
through the tendons, or tendonous bindings at fault, 
and then stretching out the fingers upon splints, or 
pieces of pasteboard or wood. Such contractions are 
common in the elbow and neck ; and the principle of 
cure in these cases is precisely the same as in the 
others.” Whether or not the divided tendons or 
muscles be perfectJy united by tendonous or muscular 
fibres, the junction formed is at least so far complete 
that power of motion is restored to the part operated 
upon. 

“ As these deformities are often hereditary, it is 
really a matter of conscience to get rid of them as fast 
as possible, inasmuch as no individual, if curable, is 
justified in running the risk of propagating such to 
his or her children. It is much to be desired, then, 
that these affections, at once distressing to their pos- 
sessors, and an eyesore to the community at large, 
may be extirpated from amongst us.” 


OLD BURGHAL REGULATIONS, 


THe Maitland Club, an association of gentlemen who 
print old manuscripts for their own private use, have 
just completed a second volume of what they call 
their Miscel/any, in which, amongst other curious mat- 
ters, we find certain acts and statutes of the magis- 
trates of Edinburgh, extending from the year 1529 to 
1531. These acts throw some light on uvhe age to 
which they refer. 

The town-council seem to have at that time thought 
themselves not more seriously called upon to inter- 
fere for the maintenance of just weights and measures 
amongst tradesmen, than for the fixing of prices, and 
the prevention of retailing. They ordain, for in- 
stance, “that na brouster na dry tapster tak apone 
hand to sell ony derrar aill fra Monunday furth at 
nixt cummys na xvi d. the gallonne, and at it be guid 
and sufficient aill of the price forsaid ;” [that is, that 
no brewer or dry tapster take upon hand to sell any 
dearer ale, from Monday next forward, than Is. 4d. 
per gallon, and that it be good and sufficient ale of 
the price aforesaid.) ‘The penalty is to be 6s. for the 
first fault ; for the second, the ale is to be distributed 
gratis ; to punish the third, the public officers are 
to bring “thar caldrone or kettellis te the crose, and 
ding thame throw with ane puncione, and spane 
thame fra the operation for zer and ~~ ;” [to bring 
their caldron or kettles to the cross, and drive a pun- 
cion through them, and debar the proprietor from 
his trade for a year and a day.) 

“ Baxtarris,” thatis bakers, are, in like manner, or- 
dained to bake their bread of good and sufficient stuff 
at twopence the eighteen-ounce loaf—the honest 
bailies never once retiecting, to all appearance, how 
the baker was to be sure of purchasing his flour at 
such a rate as to afford the bread at that price. He 
was to have “ bot ane buth” [only one shop] in which 
to sell his bread; and no huxter was to retail his 
bread: all this under pain of banishment from the 


' w¢Candlemakers are to sell their candles at six- 


the wick was of hards or lint. ‘the 
“penalties which enforce these tions are 
‘upon all who shall melt their tallow “on the 


penalties to 

have their stables well “furnest with hek and man- 
r, and with sufficient lokis ee for sure 
eiping of the horsis.” Prices are” for corn and 
hay ; and where these articles are boug them, 
they are to charge no stable fee. On ther hand, 
no other class of persons are to sell or “ oata 
and hay, under severe ties. 


People dealing in poultry end wild fowl sre Se 


CHAMBERS’S EDINBURGH JOURNAL. 


342 
dained te come openly with them to the cross, “ and 
nocht to be halden in covert under clokis or gounis, 


A striki of the frequent acts of violence then 
mores biee Galt is found in a statute, 
to the ters and murders committed in 
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syklike stuff upon the hie gait, nor under bot | asmekle as thar has bene gret bi betwix 
in thair awin house, under of bannasing of the | barnis and followis in tymes past, and diverse thar- 
toune ;” {that no manner of persona, men or women, | throw 
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accusit for thar deidis, and gif thai be vaga- 
bondis, thai to be scurgit and bannist the toune.” 
i the sixteenth century to state, 
statutis, coft [bought] corn and aittis in greit to | that these bikkyrringis betwiz barnis continued to be 
regrait agane.” The pain of banishment is visited 
many others for the like offences. It is to be 
ba wever, that, in some instances, the de- 
are in a short time allowed to return, on their 
friends = giving surety for their paying obedience to 
the town’s statutes in future. Thus “ Gilbert Skeillis” 
ives surety for his wife, that she would never again 
Bay hay or oats to sell again; whereupon “the said 
ilbertis wyf was relaxit e to the fredom of the 
toune as scho was obefor fas she was of before] or 
(ove) scho was bannist the samyn.” » 
. is reason to conclude that the motive of all 
these proceedings was a good mistaken one. 
There are various statutes respecting hucksters, or 


ragi 
at St Andrews and other _ beyond the Forth. 
People are therefore forbidden, under — penalties, 
to approach Edinburgh from those districts, or to 
receive m dise from the same quarter. On the 
23d of November, learning that the disease had spread 
in St Andrews mainly from a mistake which prevailed 
at first, namely, that it was “the het seikness,” the 
council ordain that all sick ns in Edinburgh keep 
by themselves, and that notice of them be given to the 
gst | town officers, — of banishment. At the 
same time, none are allowed to pass to the north of 
the Forth, without the provost’s licence. Sick per- 
sons appear to have been obliged by formerly existing 
statutes to and take up their quarters on the 
common muir without the town ; for Thomas Mere- 


baillies not observing that the producer required in 
that case to be remunerated for the time ho mane as 

merchant, and that probably a huckster, combining 
vhe goods of many producers, could have afforded to 
sell the articles at a cheaper rate. An amusing 


ing” of his goods. In February 1 oe 


danger deepens as the spring advances, stricter 
example of the anxiety of the magistraecy to keep | statutes are made on all these points. On the 18th, 
down ar 3 geen. © salah “ anent seruandis,” | Margaret Cok is condemned by an assize for comin; 
as ws :—* Item, that because thar is na seruand from 8 Andrews with infected clothes, and sentenced 


woman, or nurys [nurse], that gettis in ane gude 
ip cmvulen Wen wf taeda, tab 


to be burnt in both cheeks and banished. On the 
iw 
hous of hir awin [take a house of 


20th, the inhabitants of Edinburgh and Leith are 
forbidden to attend the fair at St Monance, a village 
in Fife, to which it might be supposed that persons 
with infected goods would be likely to come. The 
existence of infected persons in town is first 
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pas fra hir seruice and tak ane hous, without 

it or pas to the bordall, except scho haif 
lieence of the provest Mey moh 
the pane of ing. or a broker or fore- 
of wool and hides to be even seen speaking to 
persons who brought those articles to market, on 
market day, was an offence visited with punishment. 


Hee 


High Street and the alley: i 
the guttaris of the toune ar full of filith, qu 


durris and closis, and clenge away the filith tharfra, 
under the pane of 


i effort of erroneous legislation to make 
F mays ape’ $ vena peinnng . at the prowest will.” People havi ee 


womanis curche,” to wash along with their master’s 
clothes, are forbidden to do so any more, as “it is un- 
possable to keep the toune clene gif sik thingis be 
usit.” 
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unising of thar personis and gudis | 944, 


tence seems to have immediately been 
execution, for, in the afternoon of the 
find an entry stating that Duly had been hung u 
but that the “raip” had broken, and he at the 
will of God, for which reason, and because “ he is ane 

ure [poor] man with small barnis, and for pete of 

im,” the council banish him instead. A few months 
afterwards, we find that several women were actually 
put to death [“drounit in the Quarrell holis at the 
Grey-frier port”] for concealing their sickness, 
Throughout August, the business of “ clenging,” that 
is, we presume, of completing quarantine, proceeds 
under the regulation of various statutes. But even 
after —— or sick persons had given full satis- 
faction of their purity from the disease, and had been 
allowed to come back to their homes with their goods, 
they were still forbidden to attend mass amongst the 
other clean people. 

Such were a few of the doings and sufferings of our 
citizens in “ the good old times !” 


KENNEDY’S NARRATIVE. 


Tue late campaign of the British army upon the 
Indus has been attended with the effect, now so com- 
mon in such cases, of adding one or two entertaining 
and not uninstructive works to the current literature 
of the day. ‘The “Court and Camp of Runjeet Sing” 
was one of the earliest of these productions, and it 
has lately been followed by a “ Narrative of the Cam- 
paign of the Army of the Indus in Sind and Kaubool 
n 1%38-9,” wy Dr Hartley Kennedy, one of the prin- 
cipal medical officers present on the occasion.* Dr 

ennedy’s narrative comprises a pretty regular view 
of the whole movements of the campaign, but, to 
civilians like us, the sketches of personal adveuture 
embodied in such publications, seem always of greater 
interest than the semi-official parts of the narrative ; 
and the majority of our readers will probably agree 
in this preference. In the succeeding notice, there- 
fore, we shall only trace the operations of the army 
in so far as may be necessary to tack together such 
interesting extracts as chance to fall under our eye. 

In the first place, a word may be premised on the 
objects of the war. The rich and populous districts 
on the line of the Indus and its springs, comprising 
Sind, Kandahar, Herat, Peshawar, and others, had 
long been tributary provinees of the powerful Affghan 
kingdom of Kaubool, but had been latterly _— into 
separate and independent principalities. unjeet 
Sing, an ally of Lritain, had become raja of the 
Punjaub and of Peshawar. Among other changes 
arising from the disturbed state of the country, Shab- 
Shooja, legitimate sovereign of Kaubool, and properly 
also of Sind, had been expelled from his throne by 
Dost Mohammed, a soldier of fortune, whose brothers 
had likewise become masters of Kandahar. When 
the Persians advanced to besiege the Indo-Persian 
city of Herat in 1837, the British became suspicious 
of their ulterior designs, and the more so as Dost 
Mohammed went openly into their interests, and 
began to menace the native allies of Britain. The 
result was, that the governor-general found it neces- 
sary to suppress the usurper of Kaubool, and, by 
——— Shah-Shooja to his throne, to settle the pro- 
oe the Indus on a new, secure, and 


‘ooting. 

With this object in view, the British forces under 
Sir John (now ) Keane left Bombay in Novem- 
ber 1838, and were transported by sea to the mouths 
of the Indus. Marching inwards, the army sustained 
considerable hardships from various causes, the cho- 
ne cenetne ranks before Christmas. On 
the of January, at which time alarms were 

ing to be raised regarding the approach of the 
enemy, following strange and rsonal ad- 
venture took place. A hunting-forest, called a shikar- 
in the neighbourhood of the encamped troops, 
was observed to be in flames, and “ many of our officers 
(says Dr Kennedy) rode out to witness it. Among 
others, Doctor Hibbert of the 2d or Queen’s Royals, 
and Lieutenants S and Nixon of the same regi- 
ment, proceeded thither on foot with fowling-pieces 
and ri ing exercise on the wild animals 
driven by the fire out of the burning forest. Lieu- 
tenant ett of the same regiment accompanied 
them on horseback ; and when they plunged into the 
thickest parts of the wood, and he found it impossible 
to accompany them, returned to camp, little dreaming 
of the melancholy fate awaiting them. No servant, 
and only one dog, was with them ; and the poor beast 
the same evening returned to camp. On their not 

ing in the evening, some alarm was felt ; and 
as we had su full of rumours of war for some 


discovered and led the way 
to where their bodies were found, half buried in the 
and still hot ashes of the long and 
gage ne their clothes had been destroyed. 
at pe objects were never seen than the 
three bodies as brought into camp: not a vestige of 
their clothes remained ; the extremities were partially 
consumed ; and the blackened skin, and the limbs 
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stiffened into the most frightful distortions, with the 
features almost entirely defaced, exhibited to their 
friends the most distressing spectacle that can be 


An inquest was immediately assembled, and a ver- 
dict of ‘ Accidental death’ recorded. No sign of 
sword-cut or gun-shot wound appeared on their bodies ; 
nor could it have been supposed that three energetic 

ung men, well armed, could have met a violent 
Jeath from the enemy without having given some ac- 
count of their assailants. The relics of their clothes, 
such as metal buttons, were found on the spot. The 
barrels of their guns were a valuable booty when 
found, and were easily carried off: it was not won- 
derful that they were not found; but parts of the 
stocks remained, showing that they had been burnt. 
The bodies had evidently not been rifled ; Dr Hib- 
bert’s gold rings were left on his fingers ; and all 
three showed, by the injury received, where their 
powder-flasks had exploded on their sides ; and one of 
the party being left-handed, the side on which the 
injury ap indicated the character of the occur- 
rence which occasioned it. This further proves an- 
other most satisfactory circumstance, that their suf- 
feri must have been short; since no three men 
could possibly have been long surrounded by fire with 
their senses about them, without ridding themselves 
of their gunpowder. 

A close examination of the spot where the bodies 
were found, which was not very far from where Lieu- 
tenant Halkett had last seen them, seemed to show 
that they had ascended a tree from which to shoot 
such animals as might fly from the forest: some 
sudden change of wind appears to have brought the 
fire on them. One of them seemed to have dislocated 
his wrist, and to have broken the bones of his arm, in 
leaping, no doubt, wildly from the tree : his comrades 
may have perished through a vain attempt to rescue 

im.” They were buried in one grave. 

On the Indus, near Kuraehy, the first town taken 
by the army, our author witnessed a most primitive 
mode of fishing for an oily fish called the pulla. “At 
these places we first saw the pulla fishery on the 
Indus ; a piscatory pursuit which more nearly reduces 
the human form divine into an aquatic beast of 
than Izaak Walton, or any disciple of the ‘gent 
eraft,’ could have contemplated by the silver Thames. 
A large, light, and thin earthen vessel of the strong 
and — —— of the Indus’ clay, and tho- 
roughly baked, forms the fisherman’s float : it is fully 
four feet in diameter, and about thirty inches high ; 
of a very flattened form, and Proms & ly buoyant. 
On this the fisherman balances himself on fis stomach : 
covering the short neck and small aperture at top, 
and launching himself forth on the current, paddles 
with his legs behind to steer his course, drifting with 
the stream, and holding his pouch-net open to receive 
the prey, which, when caught, he deposits in his 
reservoir, the vessel he floats on.” 

The army reached Kandahar, without encounter- 
ing any other enemy than bands of flying plunderers, 
who were so dexterous as to steal camels, as well 
as baggage, almost from under the noses of the 
owners. The usurping chiefs of Kandahar had fled, 
and here Shah-Shooja was formally nominated to the 
sovereignty of the Affghan or Douwrance empire. Re- 
suming the march towards Kaubool on the 30th of 
June, the army again began to suffer, not from regu- 
lar enemies but roving robbers. Many murders were 
committed on stragglers. For example, two officers 
chancing to see two natives “standing knee-deep in 
water, in a somewhat unusual manner, ap 
them to satisfy their curiosity : their movement not 
suiting the parties alluded to, they fled precipitately ; 
and, on their moving, the body of one of our followers, 
whom they had murdered, and on which they were 
standing to keep it out of sight until the gentlemen 
should have passed, rose to the surface, and was rolled 
over by the stream. The murderers, I believe, eseaped.” 
In the beginning of July, the army arrived before 
Ghizni, a strong fortress held by the troops of Dost Mo- 
hammed, and which was taken on the 22d of July, by 
blowing up the gate and scaling the . en- 
nedy mentions some curious wounds and escapes 
which teok place in the contest. “Captain Raitt of 
the Queen’s Royals, when wounded in the hand, was 
eut down, and felled to the ground by a sabre-blow, 
which happily inflicted = a moderate cut, bein 
parried by the steel plate of his grenadier wing on his 
right shoulder; when down, another blow, which 
must otherwise have proved mortal, was fenced off by 
the metal lid of his —— horn slung to his side. 
Lieutenant Simmonds, Adjutant of the Queen’s 
Royals, afterwards again severely wounded at Khe- 
laut, owed his life to his having one of his official 

= ne and + _ dkerchief in his 
cap: a m @ jingal, severely 
wounded him in the head 
tection of the book, and, 
&gain parried by the plate of his 6 

Dost Mohammed, alarmed by the capture of 
fled from Kaubool, and the British entered that city 
without opposition. Kaubool —h a of consider- 


gardens. The people, 
the natives of India, thieve unremittingly. Our 
author describes the quastormestergenend of the 
' his 
He 


him, which was all too short to conceal the owner’s 
entire want, at the moment, of any other vestment 
whatever. ‘The truth was, having ridden before the 
army to fix on a spot for the camp, he had gone to 
sleep for the night in his little tent, and had been 
robbed before morning of every stitch of clothes but 
those on his recumbent person—the cap, namely, and 
cloak. “Let the reader imagine one of the best- 
looking and best-dressed staff officers of the army,” 
appearing before his comrades, when the troops came 
up, in such a plight! At Kaubool, Shah-Shooja was 
in reality made a king, and, by British influence, 
presented with a capital and a people. The war was 
now ended. Dost Mohammed’s flight left the seat of 
authority vaeant, and it was only afterwards necessary 
to send detachments to reduce Khelaut and a few 
fortresses yet occupied by enemies. The 26th of Sep- 
tember 1839, saw the army begin its march home- 
wards, with the satisfaction of having fully accom- 
plished the objects in view. 

We shall close our notice with an isolated anecdote 
or two. In coming down the Indus in Sind boats, 
our author and his friends were almost devoured by 
rats. “When we compared notes in the morning, 
after our night’s adventure, it was evident that Seott 
had been most familiarised in rat experience : ‘I did 
not care,’ said he, ‘ at their scampering in couples over 
my bed, and coming down — upon me from the 
ceiling ; but when one hungry villain elapped his cold 
paws upon my cheek, and sniffed about with his cold 
nose over my eyes and up my nostrils, I could stand 
it no longer!’ I certainly should have jumped about 
vehemently had I been pawed and nosed after the 
same fashion ; but let Colonel Scott’s experience warn 
all future voyagers on the Indus to embark with a 
cat in their company.” The following anecdote shows 
much penetration on the part of the officer con- 
cerned :—“Sir David Ochterlony was once able to 
make a most advantageous move on the Nepaul fron- 
tier by attending to a native tradition, that, some 
fifty years before, an elephant had been sent from some 
~ of the low country to some rajah of the Nepaul 
hills. The legend was inquired into, and found to be 
true ; the road the elephant had travelled was sought 
for, traced ; and a British column, following the route 
thus discovered, not by aecident, but by judicious and 
sensible inquiry, was enabled to turn the enemy’s 
position, and penetrate into a district that had been 
considered inaccessible.” 

In conelusion, we feel called upon to express our 
regret that Dr Kennedy should have been to in- 
troduce so many pene remarks regarding the 

neral eonduct of the campaign. His position, surely, 

id not render such observations imperative, yet they 
are frequent, and greatly mar the otherwise agreeable 
tone of his book. 


A WHALE-CHASE IN AUSTRALIA. 


Tue South Australian Record gives the following de- 
scription of a whale-chase, from the journal of a gentle- 
man just returned from South Australia. The characters 
are Fell and Frank, two whalers at Encounter Bay ; 
Solomon Sanguine (fictitious name), the guest of Fell 
and Frank, and, though a novice, a devoted sportsman ; 
and Bob and Dick, two natives. 

“In the midst of breakfast Bob entered, bawling out, 
‘There she clouts (spouts)! there she clouts!’ Fell 
started up, and told his guest that it was a whale, and 
that he would now have an opportunity of gratifying his 
longing desire. The boat was instantly manned, and 
Mr Sanguine, by Fell’s instructions, took the midship oar, 
one of the men being left out, as such beats are only 
fitted to contain the erew and no more. The whale was 
close in-shore, and a few strokes brought them alongside. 
Mr Sanguine laid out Iustily at his oar, and was excited 
to the highest pitch, but ever and anon kept ng over 
his shoulder for a sight of the ob of pursuit, whose 
spoutings he could only hear. ‘Come, come, Mr San- 
guime,’ says Fell, ‘a good whaler minds only his oar, 
trusting to the headsman for the rest ; buf never mind. 
Stand up, Frank.’ Frank was instantly on his feet, and 
the whale rose under the bows of the boat. ‘Give it her, 
my lad,’ says Fell ; and in a moment the iron was buried 
in her side. ‘Peak your oar, Mr Sanguine,” said Fell. 
Although the former did not understand the phrase, yet 
he was sharp enough to do as the rest did, and that cor 
reetly. The line was by this time flying out, and the 
fish sounding ; in a triee she commenced running, and a 
turn being taken with the line round the lugger-head, the 
boat was soon skimming the water with great velocity. 
Solomon, rubbing his hands, hitching his shoulders, and 
seeming ready to jump overboard, in the height of 
eestacy, exclaimed, * This is glorious! Talk of the Man- 
chester and Birmi railways! they are nothing.’ 
But here his speech was interrupted, and his frenzy 
cooled, when he cast his eyes at each side of the boat, 
and observed the water rising high above the gunnels. 
It may be nee e, that it is only the ta- 

idity of the motion that prevents the water from tush- 
— filling the boat on these occasions. 


enabled to have ‘a set on’ the fish with the lance, which 
had such an effect, that it sickened and sounded, so that 
they were obliged to slack line again. 
The calf which belonged to this female, in the butry 
and fright having lost its mother, mistook the boat for 
ter, as often and coming alongside rubbed the 
boat with its noddle, and endea to clasp it with 
its fins, to the great detriment of the boat's equilibrium. 
Solomon, not much liking this visiter, called out to Fell, 
* The little creature is more paywe than its mother ; for 
any sake give it a poke and send it adrift, or it will turn 
us topsy-turvy.’ Fell only laughed ; but, to ease him of 
his terrors, struck it gently on the head, and down it 
went. The respite was but short, for the mother, which 
rose head first, close alongside the boat, almost touched 
Solomon, who viewed it with a mixture of astonishment 
and awe, as, like a huge black rock, covered with bar- 
nacles, it emerged from the deep. His taste for the 
marvellous was further > by observing her carry- 
ing her sick cub on her fin. His feelings were fast rising 
to a climax, when the whale spouted blood to a terrific 
height, the gurgling sound of which drew Solomon's at- 
tention that way; but he only turned his head in time to 
discern the falling column, which descended with great 
violence on his unfortunate pate, half choking him and 
half filling the boat. ‘ Sampson slaying the Philistines, or 
Whitechapel on a Friday, is mere shakings to this!’ 
shouted Mr Sanguine. But, alas! his troubles were only 
beginning ; for the irritated creature passing under the 
boat, with one blow of its enormous tail sent the boat into 
the air, and the crew into the water. Fora moment 

one was immersed ; but when Fell rose to the surface, he 
beheld Solomon, who had alighted on the whale’s back, 
lying at full length there, puffing, striking out, and 
struggling, with all the appearance of a drowning man 
contending strongly for life. * Keep up a good heart, my 
boy,’ cried Fell, to whom such scenes were every-day 
work ; ‘and make for the bottom of the boat !’ i 
who, from the first, seemed recalled to a state of con- 
sciousness by Fell’s friendly voice, looked wildly round, 
and replied, ‘ That’s all very good, but a swimmer of my 
capabilities had better remain where he is.’ Fell, push- 
ing a pair of oars before him, towards Solomon, answered, 
* Yes, yes; but your foundation is about as unstable as 
the house that was built on sand.’ ‘By Jupiter, that’s 
true,’ said Solomon, ‘so here’s for it ;’ and casting himself 
from the whale, with one or two ungainly strokes seized 
the blade of an oar, and was thus towed to the boat, on 
the keel of which he mounted, and shook his locks 
much after the fashion of a Newfoundland dog. His first 
inquiry was if they were all safe ; and being answered in 
the affirmative, asked for a quid of to as he ob- 
served all his companions busy chewing, and which he 
considered must be necessary under such circumstances. 

A relief boat, manned with black fellows (Bob Heads- 
man and Dick Steersman), came up, and Fell and his 
crew jumping into it, left the black fellows, who were onl 
in their pn to right the boat, while they follo 
after the whale, which had gone but a short distance, and 
having picked up the line, soon terminated his existence. 

lomon, in the height of his excitement, strongly be- 
sought Fell to kill the calf also, as he considered that it 
had been the cause of all their troubles. But on Fell 
saying that nature's law hardly allowed us wantonly to 
destroy that which was of no utility to us, and might 
hereafter be of great benefit, he at onee coincided with 
him, and asked how he behaved under the trying eireum- 
stances. Fell briefly replied, * Like a man,’ which seemed 
to soothe the last billow of his wrath. 

The whale was towed home, and the newly-elected 
member ceased not fora moment on the way to expatiate 
with rapturous enthusiasm on the splendid sport of the 
day, at the same time venting his spleen on the pap- 
eaters at home, and picturing the benefit they had that 
day conferred on mankind, as well as holding forth 
learnedly on the happy prospects that this new world 
presented to generations yet unborn. Let them clear the 
surface of the earth of game, still the deep would annually 
yield its myriads of whales to gratify the hunting pro- 
pensity of man, and supply him with many of the requi- 
sites of life. 

The boats were hauled up, and the different members 
proceeded to their respective huts. Fell was detained 
on the way, but Frank and Solomon found a blazing fire 
awaiting them—no trifling comfort under present circum- 
stances. They were horrid-looking creatures, particularly 
the latter, from the quantity of blood clotted all over 
them. Mr Sanguine was, however, quite unconscious of 
his odd plight, and was with = prevailed on to 
strip, serub, and put on dry clothing. It was dark when 
Fell entered ; the dinner was just set, and Mr Sanguine 
was looking himself round, and extolling his whaler's 
dress to the skies. ‘ How easy it.sits, how comfortable 
it feels, how handsome it looks,’ said he ; ‘ and all for the 
price of a Load of fancy slippers. What silly folks are 


foppery. ‘Yes, Mr Sanguin 
we see the whale’s calf, n 
show considerable instinct at 


” ‘said Fell, ‘ how often do 
ushered into the world 
self- preservation. 
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deed, that they take care of their young for the sake of 
qoute the breed.’ Fell resumed : * How many mothers 
we see of the human species, who, in point of natural 
affection, would bear but a miserable comparison with 
the whale! How many mothers are there in the polite 
sap ved = ren hye yy their children abroad to 
wate’ yt and the stranger, regretting only 
the pains they endure, the time they are shut out of 
society, the inroads made on their beauty, and only look- 
ing anxiously forward to the moment when they will 
be able to rush into new scenes of dissipation ; but 

~ aa oF . siding ne app to be in ye hing 
young, rielding it danger, until her tender 
oa a to shift for itself, ofttimes eighteen months 

u , 

By this time they were unconsciously seated round the 
dinner-table , the cook had shown t justice to the 
dishes—the flavour of the soup, saint the kangaroo’s 
tail, was beyond anything that Frama had before tasted. 
The mepere were, in his opinion, only su 
by the fried smell, a part of the whale near the tail which 
is very delicate eating, to which Mr Sanguine did —_— 
justice, and praised it as much. In the middle of his 
enjoyment he did not forget to deplore the degeneracy of 
the age, and their apathy for ay great or noble enter- 

and calculated how many families could live com- 
fortably for many days on the delicate parts of the whale 
they had killed. Afterwards, the tale and song went 
merrily round, to which Mr Sanguine contributed abun- 
dantly, and in the midst of his joy he was heard re- 
peatedly to declare that he never knew what happiness 
was before.” 


“MAXIMS, MORALS, AND GOLDEN RULES.” 


Selected from a neat little work, bearing the above title, pub- 
by J. Madden & Co. London: 1839.) 


Forsear to sport an opinion on a subject of which you 
are ignorant, especially in the presence of those to whom 
it is familiar. If it be not always in your power to speak 
to the purpose, it certainly is to hold your tongue ; and 
though th ds have bered with pain their gar- 
rulity, few, as an ancient remarked, have had reason to 
t their silence. 

sure way to be deceived is to believe ourselves 
more cunning than others.—RocuErrovucav.rT. 

It is no merit to accomplish an object by difficult in- 
struments, when easy ones are at hand, or to reach an 
end by a circuitous road, when there is a straight course. 
Michael Angelo being told of an artist who painted with 
his fingers, exclaimed, “ Why does not the blockhead 
make use of his pencils ?” 

Trust him little who praises all, him less who censnres 
all, and him least who is indifferent about all.—La- 
VATER. 

The excesses of our youth are drafts upon our old age, 

yable, with interest, about thirty years after date.— 

SOLTON. 


One ungrateful man does an injury to all who are 
wretched.—Pus, Synrus. 

I am sent to the ant to learn industry ; to the dove to 
learn innocence; to the serpent to learn wisdom ; and 
why not to the robin-redbreast, who chants as delight- 
fully in winter as in summer, to learn equanimity and 
patience ? 

He who gives for the sake of thanks, knows not the 
pleasure of giving. 

Most men abuse courtiers, and affect to despise courts; 
yet most men are proud of the acquaintance of the one, 
and would be glad to live in the other.— Cotton. 

A companion that is cheerful, and free from swearing 
and scurrilous discourse, is worth gold. I love such 
mirth as does not make friends ashamed to look upon 
one another next morning; nor men, that cannot well 
bear it, to repent the money they spend when they be 
warmed with drink. And take this for a rule: you may 
pick out such times and such companions, that you may 
make a poe for a me e than a great deal of 
money; “Tis the company, and not the charge, that 
makes the feast."—-Izaax WALTON. “ 

A Persian philosopher, being asked by what method 
he had acquired so much knowledge, answered, “ By not 
belng prevented by shame from asking questions when I 
was ignorant.” 

Truth will ever be unpalatable to those who are de- 
termined not to relinquish error, but can never give 
offenee to the honest and well-meaning; for the plain- 
dealing remonstrances of a friend differ as widely from 
the rancour of an enemy, as the friendly probe of a phy- 
sician from the dagger of an assassin.— W. MonTacus. 

If you would be known, and not know, vegetate in a 
village ; if you would know, and not be known, live in a 
eit an oa , 

n wonder all philosophy began ; in wonder it ends; 
and admiration fills up the interspace. But the first 
wonder is the offspring of ignorance; the last is the 
parent of adoration.—CoLerivex. 

Children should be inured as early as possible to acts 
of charity and mercy. Constantine, as soon as his son 
could write, employed Ais hand in signing ons, and 

elighted in conveying, through his mouth, all the favours 
he granted. A noble introduction to sovereignty, which 
is instituted for the happiness of mankind.—Jortin. 

a man had no person whom he loved or esteemed, 
no person who loved or esteemed him, how wretched 
must his condition be! Surely a man capable of reflec- 
tion would choose to pass out of existence rather than 
to live in such a state.—Rxiw's Essays. 

The two most precious things on this side the grave 
are our reputation and our life. But it is to be lamented 
that the most contemptible whisper may deprive us of 
the one, and the w weapon of the other. A wise 
man, therefore, will be more anxious to deserve a fair 
name than to possess it, and this will teach him so to 
ae to be apn to die.—Coxrton, 

refusal is sometimes as gratifying as a bestowal : 
he who can alleviate the pain of an ungracious act is un- 


= 


pardonable unless he do so, 


Moderation is the silken string running through the 
pearl-chain of all virtues.—BisHor HaLi. 

Be not ashamed to confess that you have been in the 
wrong. It is but owning what you need not be ashamed 
of, that you now have more sense than you had before, to 
see your error; more humility to acknowledge it ; and 
more grace to correct it.—Srzp, 

A great means of happiness is, a constant employment 
for a desirable end, and a i of ad t 
towards that end. 

He who saith there is no such thing as an honest man, 
you may be sure is himself a knave.—BisHop Berxs.sy. 

Of all sights which ean soften and humanise the heart 
of man, there is none that ought so surely to reach it as 
that of innocent children, enjoying the happiness which 
is their proper and natural portion.—SouTury. 

When we feel a strong desire to thrust our advice upon 
others, it is usually because we suspect their weakness ; 
but we ought rather to suspect our own.—CoLTon. 

Persons who are always innocently cheerful and good- 
humoured, are very useful in the world; they maintain 
peace and happiness, and spread a thankful temper 
amongst all who live around them.— Miss Taznor. 

Seek not proud riches, but such as thou mayest get 
justly, use soberly, distribute cheerfully, and leave con- 
tentedly.— Bacon. 

We are often infinitely mistaken, and take the falsest 
measures, when we envy the happiness of rich and great 
men: we know not the inward canker that cats out all 
their joy and delight, and makes them really much more 
miserable than ourselves.—BisHop Hatt. 

If ‘tis a happiness to be nobly descended, “tis no less 
to have so much merit that nobody inquires whether 
you are so or no.—La Bruyere. 

When any calamity has been suffered, the first thing 
to be remembered is, how much has been escaped.—Dr 
JouNsoNn, 

Receive no satisfaction for premeditated impertinence : 
forget it, forgive it, but keep him inexorably at a dis- 
tance who offered it.---LavaTER. 

The race of mankind would perish, did they cease to 
aid each other. From the time that the mother binds 
the child's head, till the moment that some kind assistant 
wipes the death-damp from the brow of the dying, we 
cannot exist without mutual help. All, therefore, that 
need aid, have a right to ask it of their fellow-mortals : 
no one who holds the power of granting can refuse it 
without guilt.---Sir WaLrer Scorr. 

Those beings only are fit for solitude who like nobody, 
are like nobody, and are lied by nobody.---Zmm™MERMAN. 

He that does not know those things which are of use 
and necessity for him to know, is but an ignorant man, 
whatever he may know beside,---T1LLoTson. 

It is an old saying, that charity begins at home ; but 
this is no reason that it should not go abroad: a man 
should live with the world as a citizen of the world; he 
may have a preference for the particular quarter or 
square, or even alley, in which he lives, but he should 
have a generous feeling for the welfare of the whole.--- 
CUMBERLAND. 

We ought, in humanity, no more to despise a man for 
the misfortunes of the mind than for those of the body, 
when they are such as he cannot help; were this tho- 
roughly considered, we should no more laugh at a man 
for having his brains cracked than for having his head 
broke.-—-Popr. 


ERROR OF GIVING MEDICINE TO INFANTS, 


Many mothers are continually administering medicines 
of one kind or another, and thereby deranging instead of 
romoting the healthy operation of the infant system. 
nstead of looking upon the animal y as a mecl 
ism constituted to work well under certain conditions, 
and having, in virtue of that constitution, a natural ten- 
dency to rectify any temporary aberrations under which 
it may suffer, provided the requisite conditions of action 
be fulfilled, they seem to regard it as a machine acting 
upon no fixed principles, and requiring now and then to 
be driven by some foreign impulse in the shape of medi- 
cine. Under this impression, they are ever on the watch 
to see what they can do to keep it moving; and, alto- 
gether distrustful of the sufficiency of the Creator's ar- 
rangements, they no sooner observe a symptom than they 
are ready with a remedy. Such persons never stop to in- 
quire what the eause is—whether it has been, or can be, 
removed—or whether its removal will not of itself be 
sufficient to restore health. They jump at once to the 
fact that disease is there, and to a remedy for that fact. 
If the child is convulsed, they do not inquire whether 
the convulsions proceed from teething, indigestion, or 
worms, but forthwith administer a remedy to check the 
convulsions ; and very probably the one used is inappli- 
Pages to - en case ; a the disease and 
the cause in consequence left in full operation, in- 
stead of being removed, the danger is heoomed. mi? 
I have no hesitation in exp: my conviction that a 
child can encounter few greater dangers than that of 
being subjected to the vigorous discipline of a medicine- 
giving mother or nurse; and wherever a mother of a 
family is observed to be ready with the use of calomel, 
cordials, anodynes, and other active drugs, the chances 
are that one-half of her children will be found to have 
passed to another world. 

Even when the child is under the care of a professional 
adviser, it is by no means safe from the risk arising from 
the exhibition of heterogeneous medicines. Whenever a 
child is seriously ill, there is not only great anxiety on 
the part of the mother, but much sympathy on the part 
of friends and neighbours, every one of whom has her 
own story of what was done with such another child in 
the same situation, and the great obtained from 
such and such medicines. In vain the mother may urge, 
that the phrdcne has seen the patient, and already 
seribed a different course. Entreaties are in 
with an earnestness proportioned to the danger, just to 
try the vaunted semeny ness telling the doctor or in- 
terrupting the use of medicines. Anxious for the 


relief of her child, the mother often yields before her 
better judgment can come into play to prevent her, and 
in a short time the child perhaps suffers from this abuse 
of incompatible or dangerous remedies, which vate 
the original disease. Those who are accusto to re- 
flect before they act, would be amazed if they were to 
witness the perilous follies sometimes perpetrated in this 
way, and the perfect self-complacency with which the 
anticipated results are looked for from the individual 
doses, no matter how much they may counteract each 
other. * * * * 

The system of concealment from the family physician, 
into which the adoption of “every body's” advice is so 
apt to lead, is itself an evil of the first magnitude. By 
inducing him to ascribe effects to wrong causes, it neces- 
sarily tends to mislead his judgment, and may thus ren- 
der him also unwittingly an instrument of mischief. The 
maternal anxiety which lies at the root of the error is 
highly natiral, and every sensible practitioner will make 
allowance for its impulses, even where they are ill- 
directed and annoying to himself. But the fair and pro- 
per way for the mother is, not to act upon the suggestions 
of others without the knowledge of the medical atten- 
dant, but to state simply, and in an honest spirit, that 
certain suggestions have Coon made, and inquire whether 
they meet with his approbation or not. If they do, they 
will then be adapted by him to the necessities and pecu- 
liarities of the individual case, and the different parts of 
the treatment be carried on consistently and safely. If, 
on the contrary, they do not, the physician will have an 
opportunity of assigning a reason for his disapproval, and 
of pointing out the greater fitness of the means alread 
employed ; and if the parent shall not be satisfied wit 
this explanation, but still insist on the suggestion being 
tried, he can then either decline farther responsibility, or 
take care that the trial be made with as much safety 
and prospect of advantage as possible-—Dr Combe on the 
Management of Infancy. 


RARE DOINGS OF A TAILOR. 


The bridge over the Teith at Doune is well worth a 
passing notice. It is a strong, sturdy erection, though 
upwards of three hundred years old, and the work of a 
tailor. In the parapet is the following inscription, still 
distinctly legible: we shall modernise the spelling. 
“In God is all my trust, said Spittel. The tenth day of 
September, in the year of God, 1535 years, founded was 
this bridge, by Robert Spittel, Tailor to the Most Noble 
Princess Margaret, Queen to James the Fourth.” Mr 
Spittel was not ashamed of his profession, for, in addition 
to the designation in the inscription, he has ornamented 
the parapet with the characteristic emblem of a large 
pair of scissors! There is a tradition in the district 
concerning this worthy knight of the shears. There was 
a ford and ferry about half way between the present 
bridge and Doune Castle, and Spittel had frequently to 
pass the ford. The fare was a doit, but Spittel had no 
smaller coin than a bodle fone to two doits), and 
having been at former times ill pleased with the inatten- 
tion of the ferryman, he very coolly took out his shears, 
clipped the bodle in two, and gave one-half to the ferry- 
man! The careful tailor grew rich and prosperous, and 
was a public benefactor. He built two other bridges ; one 
at Bannock, and another at Tulliebody , and he founded 
an hospital in Stirling, from which widows and orphans 
are still relieved and supported. Queen Margaret's tailor 
was, therefore, no ordinary man. He placed a motto 
on his hospital at Stirling, “ The liberal man deviseth 
liberal things,” and he surmounted it again with a repre- 
sentation of his shears—the source of all his liberality. 
Is Queen Victoria’s tailor as proud of his shears, or as 
well disposed to devise liberal things ?— Jnverness Courier. 


CURIOUS CALCULATION. 

The following interesting account was taken on the 
12th of August, by a gentleman from Yorkshire, at the 
soap-manufactory of a relative situate in King William 
Street, London Bridge, of the number of carriages, of 
various descriptions, which passed from eight in the 
morning till eight in the evening :-— 


From 8 o'clock till 9 903, From 3 o’clock till 4 975 
9 10 99 4 5 


eee 7 eee 3 
10 ine ll 895 5 nee 6 712 
|) Sere 12 1015 Gace 7 771 
12 nee 1 984 re 8 894 


° 806 
2 vee 3 905 Total........ 11010 


This averages 970 an hour, or 15 in every minute; and it 
is fair to presume that there is no street in the world 
where so many carriages pass and repass in oneday. On 
the Ist of September last this gentleman engaged several 
persons, in order to ascertain the number of foot pas- 
sengers which passed the factory from eight in the morn- 
ing till eight in the evening, and the result was as follows : 


From 8 o’clock til! . 3600 | From 3 o'clock till 4 4480 
9 


«se «10 4460 . are 5 5280 
10, wwe = 4880 5 ase 6 4480 
IL see 42 4620 GC eee 7 3945 
) err 1 3900 re 8 6720 
B \ege 2 3840 


eae Total ........ 58503 


This statement will be found equal in number to 44553 
per hour, or 74 in “po te. The ee of persons 
su — to pass in and with carriages (averaging two to 
aa ) amounts to 22,020, which, added to the above, 
makes a total of 75,505 passengers in 12 hours,— Sunday 
Times. 
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